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IN THE OFF ACT—HOW THE FAIRIES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS IN A METROPOLITAN THEATRE VERIFIED THE MANAGER'S ADVERTISEMENT THAT HIS 
HOUSE WAS THE “COOLEST PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE CITY”—BEER, SANDWICHES AND CARDS BEHIND THE SCENES, WITH THE SCENE-PAINTER 
AS MASTER OF THE -FROLIC—ACTING THAT WAS TRUE TO NATURE AND FATAL TO BEER.—Srze Pace 6. 
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BETTER THAN ZOLA’S 
NANA! 


NOW READY. 





SECOND EDITION OF 


GLIM?fSES OF GOTHAM 


AND 


CITY CHARACTERS. 


_ WITH NEW AND SPICY ILLUSTRATIONS 


Written by the celebrated journalist, 


MR. SAMUEL A. MACKEEVER. 


Owina to the immense sale of this book the Pub- 
Msher has been compelled to issue a Second Edition, 
which has been greatly improved. 

No one who wants to become familiar with the rzys- 
teries of the great metropolis should neglect getting a 
copy of Glimpees of Gotham. 

Retail price 28 cents including postage. 





NEWSDEALERS AND BOOKSELLERS 


SUPPLIED DIRECT BY PUBLISHER. 
CIRCULARS FREE ON APPLICATION. 





RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William St., New York; P.O. Box 40. 
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Answers to Correspondents. 
Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address qt’ each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 
J.G. 8., Dubuque, Ja.—Thanks for clippings. 
ceived portrait from another source. 





We re- 


P. P. Mc.. Rochester. N. Y.--You can always get any 
back number you want at this office. 


D. T., Dubuque, Ia.—You will find the affair illustrated 
on another page. Please show it to your friends. 


E. C. G., Fremouth, 0.—Do not care to make any ar- 
rangement. Will’ pay for photo if sent intime to be of 
any use. 


M. H., Milwaukee.—Yes; any good items from your city 
will receive attention. Whenever you can procure 
photos, do so. 


P. K., Running Water, D. T.—If you can secure the 
photos of parties mentioned they will be acceptable. 
Your item was unavoidably laid over. 


P. P., Pithole, Pa.—We fancy, perhaps, that there is a 
little personality in your communication. Therefore do 
notgive it space. The Gazette can never be used by any- 
body to gratify their likes and dislikes. 


* NewspEaA.er, Buffalo, N. Y.—All orders for _ 
of Gotham” should be sent tothe publisher. Your orders 
will receive immediate attention. This book has proved 
one of the best-selling publications of the current year. 
The second edition is now ready. 


Gro. L., Louisville, Ky.—You can count on ** Footlight 
Favorites” being published on the Ist of August. The de- 
lay has been caused by a desire to have the biographical 
sketches of the various artistes complete in every par- 
ticular. It will be interesting enough to make up for the 
delay. 


Sam M. C., Troy.—The illustrated advertisements have 
become very popular all ever the country. They make a 
card or bill more attractive, and c pst nothing extra. Send 
for price list to the Manhattan Printing Company, 183 
William street, New York. Be sure and state the nature 
of your business. 

** Sxittisn BILL,” Harrisonvil'e, Mo.—Your communica- 
tion received. Under no consideration let us hear from 
you again. You must have chewed a dictionary up be- 


. fore writing. Strive to tone yourself downa little. Plain 


English is What we want. You will never attain your 
ambition if you do not try to be like the rest of man- 
kind. 

G.F., Mt. Vernon, 0.—Your items were of no conse- 
qnence. We wish vou snd all our correspondents would 
bear in mind, before finding fault sboutitems not appear- 
ing, that there is a 'imit to the space of the Gazerre col- 
umns. .What might interest you and a dozen others would 
be of no account to our thousands of readers elsewhere. 
Only such matter as will prove interesting to all is given 
a place. 





THE GOSPEL OF GUSH., 





For a number of weeks preceding the death of 
Chastine Cox the public were dosed pretty liber- 
ally with sentimental gush regarding his many 
excellent traits 0! character. He was pictured as 
@ model of all the human graces—in hard luck. 
To know him, was to love him, was the assurance 
given to those not fortunate in his acquaintance. 
For a time the fact that he had broken into a 
house and strangled the aged lady who objected 
to his society seemed likely to be overshadowed 
by the radiance of his many virtues. Of course 
there were many who did not, to use the vernac- 
ular of the day, swallow all the “taffy ’’ dealt out. 
They refused to accept him as the paragon which 
his admirers painted him, and maintained that 
the world could very well be spared his further 
existence. Governor Cornell was among this 
number, and by virtue of the authorivy in him 
vested refused to allow Chastine to remain longer 
with us. Therefore, he died—in the full hope of a 
blessed immortality. [See account of his demise. ] 

One would have supposed that this event would 
have acted as a dam to the flow of further senti- 
meat. Oh, no! There was another burst imme- 
diately after, which was tinged with the element 
of practicability. This was no less than the asser- 
tian that Governor Cornell had, 'y this one act of 
refusing to allow Chastine to live as an exem 
plar to his kind (in a four-walled setting), forfeited 
every hope and chance of again holding a position 
of political trust. Direful fate! The “cullud ”’ 
vote of the city and county of New York was sacri” 
ficed at one fell swoop. All claims of the party 
which elected him to the suffrage of the Four- 
teenth Amendment voters were swallowed up in 
that one act. 

Such twaddle was a fitting finale to that which 
preceded it. 

At the present time there is another mur- 
derer in the Tombs awai ing the same fate which 
befel his neighbor and fellow ‘martyr.’ The 
*‘gusbers,” for ssme reason, were not as enthusi,_ 
astic in their admiration of him as of Cox. But 
since the latter’s death they seem bent on makirg 
up for their inattention to him. All the adjectives 
in the vocabulary that describe virtue have been 
martialed into line. The public are informed 
that Pletro Balbo, wife-murderer, is a curly-haired 
boy, of wondrous beauty; that his piety is truly 
saint-like in its intensity; that bis contritiun for 
his offense is touching in the extreme; that he is 
friendless in a foreign land, and was ignorant 
of the law, etc., etc., ad nauseum. 

The chief apostle of this gospel of gush is a law- 
yer of Tombs court repute. Finding that his 
peculiar talents did not succeed in court, he next 
turned his attention to the manufacture of the 
sentimental slush which jis now being so promis. 
cuously slopped around. And his resources in 
these new tactics are truly wonderful. The peti- 
tion dodge has been worked as a part of the pro- 
gramme, and the general public are intormed 
that 45,000 people have subscribed their names to 
this precious document. It wil] require a man 
with a better reputation for veracity than this 
lawyer possesses to convince anybody that there 
are so many addlepates on Manhattan Island as 
that petition represents, One glance at-the docu- 
ment will show that itis utterly worthless. Major 
Generals, Judges, Honorables, Counts, and the 
Lord knows what, are as plentiful as shyster 
lawyers. -Such petitions, hawked as they are 
around gin-mills, never were nor never will be 
genuine expressions of public opinion. 

It is about time that these methods of thwarting 
justice were stopped. Pietro Balbo,has been tried 
fairly by a court of his fellow beings and found 
guilty of murder in the first degree. His only 
excuse for his terrible crime was that his wife was 
unfaithful to him. That did not give him the 
right to take her life. He knew this, and took 
chances, and now 1. t him suffer the consequence; : 
Murder has become too common among his 
countrymen in this city. The slightest provoca- 
tion is resented by them with the stilletto, and the 
sooner they are taught that such actions will not 
be tolerated here the better for the welfare of the 
community. Governor Cornell showed his good 
sense in not being influenced by the clap-trap 
which was employed in Cox’s casé, and it is to be 
hoped that he will be equally indifferent in deal- 
ing with Balbo. j 

So long as sentiment is used to palliate crime 
and thwart justice we may expect that it will con- 
tinue to flourish. Will Balbo's worshippers please 
bear this in mind ? 

SERS One 


SYSTEMATIC BLACKMAILING. 





The city of Brotherly Love has been contributing 
its share of crime to ths general calendar pretty 
freely for some time back. Butinthe whole batch 
so far presented nothing will compare in de- 
pravity wita the recent exposure of the doings of 
a gang of litile girl blackmailers. The modus ope- 
randi of the young frauds, by which they have for 
some time past earned four or five doliars a day, 
is a bold one. With a basket of fruit or a few 


papers tiey enter an office, and, seeing that the 
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cr other companion away, they boldly demand 
fifty cents or a‘iollar, stating in the most frank 
manner that they will go down to the street and 
make a charge of immorality against him to the 
first policeman they meet. In some cases the tale 
of a starving mother and brothers is tried firmt, 
but if the victim does not disgorge then the der- 
nier resort is sprung upon Lim. Undecided how 
to act, the man often yields and becomes the prey 
of as vile a gang of harpies as ever civilization, so- 
called, fostered. The name of this man goes down 
upon the books kept by the mothers of the girls, 
ani he 1s successively bled by each member of the 
organization. Then the first visitor makes a 
second call, and the roll of membership is run 
through again. The opezations of this gang of 
young villains at last reached the ears of the 
police and they arrested several of them, who 
were placed on trial. These little girls form part 
of the gang of children who bave fofested thea 
streets of Philadelphia in all kinds of weather and 
who are charged with all sorts of immoralities. 
These children confessed their wickedness to the 
police authorities, and in consequence of the state- 
ments made several arrests of men were made ty 
the police. Whe one of the men was placed on 
trial the true inwardness of the scheme Was ex- 
posed. One of the girls testified that she was met 
by the prisoner, who spoke to her and told her to 
come to his office with him. Three of 
her companions went with her. Arrived at the 
office the man committed an offense against her 
and gave her half adollar. When the other girls 
were called upon to testify they told different 
stories, each one claiming that the others were 
falsifying. The result of the investigation was 
that the magistrate held all the children and the 
men who had been arrested, several of the latter 
being prominent business men against whose fair 
name a word had never before been said. These 
men, however pure their characters may be, 
will suffer considerably from the villainous at- 
tacks of these children who caused their arrest 
on trumped-up stories of crime. A further in- 
vestigation into the matter will make manifest 
the full extent of the operations of this gang, and 
will probably be followed by the punishment of 
the children. Not only should the children re- 
ceive their justly due punishment, but their 
parents should also. The latter are more to be 
blamed than the former. as they must have known 
how the children obtained their money and must 
have upheld them in their nefarious operations. 
That such operations could have been continued 
for a long time, without the knowledge of the 
police, is a sad showing for the courage of the ac- 
cused men who allowed themselves to be black- 
mailed. They should have resisted the demands 
of the harpies and should have caused their 
arrest. This would have saved them much 
trouble and would have shown the public that 
they did not propose to he bled by the black- 
mallers. 








THE LITTLE BROWN JUG 
And the Quick Manner in Which it Was 
Emptied—And the Sad Consequences 
Which Followed. 
[Subject of Illustration. } 

A country editor not far from New York was com- 
plimented recently with a serenade by a band ot the 
sweet girl singers of the town. After warbling several 
sentimental ditties they struck up the old standby, 
“The Little Brown Jug.” It hit him in a tender 
spot. He turned aside from the composition of a fer- 
vent appeal to delin ,uent subscribers to pay up, and 
with a recklessness of the future perfectly appalling 
went for his private jug. It is surmised that his 
action was more for appearance sake than from an 
inherent generosity. Most editors, if born generous, 
scon become the reverse when once they tackle the 
duties of journalism. Down went the jug, and if he 
had any hopes that his serenaders would decline, with 
thanks, he found them summarily blasted by the 
eagerness with which that jug was seized. It went 
the rounds and returnedempty. The following week 
indulgence was asked of his readers for any lack of 
interest they might notice in the current number. 
The editor had met with a severe Joss. In another 
column was a large black line, ‘‘ Pay the Printer !” 
If one of his subs:ribers is frightened into remorse by 
that Line, and pays up, the girls should serenade 
again. But they won’t meet with such luck next 
time. A burnt child dreads the fire. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 








{With Portrait. j 

Every reader of the GazeTTE who has taken an 
interest in our gallery of “ Footlight Favorites ”’ 
must have come to the conclusion that the Parisian 
stage is not wanting in fair women. Within the past 
few weeks we have given several specimens from the 
gay capital. This week we add another in M’lle. 
Mezieres, an actress well worthy to be ranked with 
all who have preceded her. Her fame is not confined 
to her native city alone. She is well known through- 
out all France as one of the most talented and beauti- 
fulof women. One glanee at the excellent portrait 
given on another page will confirm the opinion that 


in whatever else the Erench may lack, they show ex- 
But | 
beauty is ony skin deep, and this fact is well appre- | 


cellent taste in their ideas of physical beauty. 


ciated in Paris, though many critics of the French 
would have people of other nations think differently. 
Mlle. Mezieres possesses talent as wellas beanty, and 


oveupant is alone or happens to send his office boy { that is the real secret of her pepularity. 


SEASONING. 





AN actress seen hugging a minister remarked 
that she was only trying to embrace Christianity. 


SaraH BERNHARDT says that any woman is a 
‘fool who tries to live on less than $17,000 per year. 
She probably means any woman of her reputation, 
and she is quite correct. 


THERE is @ Woman in Wisconsin who has becn 
married fifty-eight years, and who has never missed 
building the kitchen fire. Her husband is probably 
the oldest fire escape on record. 


Grace held a rope while William attempted to 
climb to her window. But when she heard her 
parent’s footsteps on the stairs and let go of the 
rope, then it was that her lover fell from Grace. 

‘“‘ Henry,” said his wife, with chilling severity, 
“I saw you coming out of asaloon.” ‘Well, my 
darling,’’ replied the heartless man, “you wouldn’t 


have your husband staying in a saloon all day, would 
you. 


HE was a little verdant, or he never would 
have said: ‘‘ Perhaps we had better walk on till we 
come to a settee where we can sit together.” “Oh, 
no,” she replied sweetly; ‘‘ you sit down in the chair 
and I will be the settee.”’ 


A RESPECTED woman at Lafayette, Ind., has 
never been legally married to the man whom she re- 
gards as her husband. This is her way of keeping the 
property which, by the terms of her first husband’s 
will she would lose by marrying again. 


‘‘Not one American woman in twenty-five can 
walk five miles,” says an English physician. See 
here, Doc., you just show an American woman astreet 
five mileslong, with bonnet stores every ten rods, 
and see if she can’t walk the whole distance. 


A younG wife remonstrated with her husband, 
a@ dissipated spendthrift, for his conduct. “Love” 
said he, ‘‘ I am like the prodigal son; I shall reform 
by and by.”’ “I will be like the prodigal son, too,” 
she replied, ‘‘ for I will arise and go to my father.” 
When Nature formed Simpkins she 
called for her shears. 


** We must shorten this fellow,” she cried, 
* in the ears.’’ 


But added at last, ‘‘ We’ll let the ears pass; 

What is long for a man is just right for an ass.”’ 

A younG lady, not accustomed to waltzing, at 
the earnest solicitation of a friend made the attempt 
recently. When the music ceased another rriend ap- 
proached..and said, gayty: ‘Well, I see you got 
through all right.” ‘Yes,’ was the reply, “but it 
was a tight squeeze.”’ 


Ir is a proud,proud day for a young man when 
his mustache grows long enough to burn on the 
cigar he is smoking. He goes to bed and dreams 
about it. The triumph when he held a white card 
under it and let his little brother look at it, is as 
nothing in comparison. 


Tue ladies this year carry their parascls when 
spread, with the handle almost horizontally resting 
over the shoulder. The arrangement makes the 
thing adapted to raking the tall man’s eye out on one 
side, while it tears the ear of the short man on the 
other. Give it all the room it wants. 


A YOUNG man who lives in a boarding-house 
wants to know how he can learn to play the violin 
without disturbing the other boarders. Soap the 
bow, young man, soap the bow and bathe the strings 
twice a day in sweet oil. Then you can sit up all 
night and play overtures, and nobody will] mind it. 

She chucked him under the chin, and then 
I saw him seize her hand; 

The light from her diamond ring it flashed, 
Like a star, superbly grand. 

I heard him whisper of love and truth, 
But she turned away her head, 

And told the beautiful, smiling youth 
She’d rather have cream instead. 

A PHILADELPHIA miss at Long Branch bothers 
the youn, men to whom she is introduced by start- 
ing off in this way befcre they have time to say a 
word: ‘ Yes, 1’ts awful hot. Wecame last week. We 
will stay two weeks more. We are at this hotel. I 
like Long Branch. Now let’s talk ofsomething else.” 


“Yes,” said the witness, “‘I remember the 
defendant’s mother crying on the occasion referred 
to. She was weeping with her left eye—the only one 
she has—and the tears were running down her right 
cheek.” *‘* What!’ exclaimed the judge, ‘how could 
that b>?’ ‘Please your honor,’’ said the witness, 
‘*she was awfully cross-eyed.”’ 


“Yrs, daughter, you should go somewhere 
thissummer. You cannot stay at home during the 
warm weather and live. To be sure, your mother, 
who hasn’t been out of town since she married, she 
can stand it, but then she is old-fashioned and doesn’t 
know any better, and besides, she has fun enough in 
doing the washing and ironing. By all means. Get 
a linen duster and go at once.”’ 

A Lone Brancu correspondent of the Cincin- 
nati Enquirer, describing the scene at a juvenile 
hotel ball, says: ‘‘I saw a young lady watching one of 
the little misses whose plump legs were covered with 
light blue silk stockings, with elaborate embroidery 
at the insteps anda delicate vine trailing over the 
ankles, and there was unmistakable envy in the ex- 
pression of her face as she said: ‘ Heigho, I wish I 
was a little girl again.” The truth was, you see, that 
she had on as fine stockings as the youngster, but 
could not show them.” 


A Goop story comes trom Newport. A certain 
young Boston batchelor, wealth: but modest, was 
taking his bath one morning, when his telephone 
called him. He sprang from the tub and was borri- 
fied that a lady, wife of a distinguished New York 
democratic banker, was at one end of the wire, a mile 
asvay. It would never do for him to carry on conver- 
sation in his present condition. ‘*Excuse me. A 
| thousand pardons!’’ he cried aghast. He donned 





| his dressing-gown and then repaired to the telephone 
and conversed without fear or molesation- 
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CLOSE CALLS AND DEADLY ACCIDENTS 


AN insane street preacher at Denver, euraged 
because his hearers were disrespectful, drew a knife 
and killed two of them. 


AN aged man was swindled out of $300 by 
gamblers at an Dllinois fair, and the loss grieved him 
so much that he committed suicide. 


Isaac ATKINSON, a member of Atkinson, Davies 
& Co., prominent pork packers of Chicago, was 
drowned on the 17th inst., while bathing in the lake. 


Two well-known citizens of Rock Island, IIl., 
were nearly finding a watery grave the other evening 
by going out for a tub-race without knowing how to 
swim. 


A Toy pistol caused the death of a boy at 
Crawfordsville, Ind.,some days ago, and the f.ther 
of the boy has now sued the man who sold the car- 
tridges. 





A Macon county (Ill.) farmer, named Joseph 
Nebiser, who started for his home from Decatur in 
company with a jug of whisky, was found dead in the 
road soon after. 


A MAN named Copper, traveling agent fora 
New York dry-goods house, was drowned while 
bathing in Long Islaud Sound Friday, and is believed 
to have been seized by a shark. 


An infant child of John Killian, of Altoona, Pa., 
was smothered to death by an older sister tumbling a 
pillow over its face in bed. The _ heart-stricken 
mother, on finding her baby dead, fainted. 


FRANK MITCHELL was arrested at Marshall, 
Mich., a few days since, charged with the rape of a 
respectable young lady of Albion, and was put under 
$2,000 bonds to appear for examination. 


ANOTHER man has been taught a severe tem- 
perance lesson. Charlies Edson got full of booze and 
laid down on the Furlington and Southwestern Rai - 
road. A train came along and cut off one of his legs. 


A NesrasKA Sunday school was on a railroad 
excursion. A boy leaned out of a car-window and 
fired a revolver at the same instant that a girl put 
her head out at another window, and the bullet 
killed her. 


A YOUTH named Merritt Malcom stole an ox 
from a farmer near Mount Pleasant, Mich., drove it to 
St. Louis, sold it for $30, came home and got married 
on the proceeds, and the next day the sheriff carried 
him off to jail. 


E. D. JoHNSTON saw a bear passing over his 
father’s farm near Huntsville, Ont., and fired at and 
wounded it. He then started in pursuit with an 
empty gun. The bear turned on and killed him, and 
tore him to pieces. 


A younG man named Wittan met with a fright- 
ful accideut in Trimble county, Ky., while engaged in 
stacking wheat. A pitchfork had been thrown into 
the wagon, and Wittan jumped from the stack and 
was impaled on the fork. 


Wiii1am Parris was told by the poormaster 
of South Toledo, O., that he must tuke himeelf out of 
the town before nightfall, or he would be sent to the 
workhouse. “I'll do it,” said Parrish, and he swal- 
lowed a tatal dose of laudanum. 


A MINER was accidently thrown out of a 
bucket at the top of a California shaft. He clutched 
wildly at the jagged rock, and by chance his wrist 
caught in acrack. During ten minutes he was thus 
precariously suspended at a height of two hundred 
feet. 


Tue kerosene can is a friend to the newspa- 
pers, furnishing them with so many items. The 
latest comes from Forest, Ont., where a man named 
Craig attempted to hasten the burning of a fire with 
kerosene. The can exploded and Craig was burned 
to death. 


GeorcE VaN BwureEN, a colored man aged 
eighty, in Chatham, where for many years he has 
been known as “Old George,”’ has been killed by the 
cars. He was on a drunken carouse in celebration of 
the anniversary of his freedom, and probably went to 
sleep on the track. 


Davip Woopsrince, of Montpelier, Ind., a 
thresher, while going down from his separator was 
caught by the foot in the cylinder, which tore and 
mangled it in a frightful way. It was a miraculous 
escape from being drawn into the machine and being 
killed. His foot will be amputated. 


THE body of a drowned man was found in 
Newark Bay, near Bergen Point, on the 17th inst., 
and was identified as that of Joseph Briggs, aged 
twenty, belonging to West Brighton 8. 1., where he 
was employed as drug clerk. It is supposed he was 
taken with cramps while bathing. 


Av Hicutstown, N. J., David K. Pierrine, a 
well-known citizen,a week ago had his right arm 
fearfully lacerated from the bite of a vicious horse. 
On Friday, mortification setting in, the arm was 
amputated, lockjaw followed, and Pierrine died on 
Tuesday morning, in terrible agony. 


Joux Evans was arrested in Pittsburgh for 
being drunk. He expressed so much dread of his 
trouble being exposed that the justice arraigne? bim 
privately and discharged him without registering his 
name. But be declared that the truth would some 
time come out to his disgrace and committed suicide 


Joun Huaues of St. Louis sleeps with a pistol 
under his pillow to use against burglars. His wife 
got up uncommonly early the other morning and 
went ‘o work inthekitchen. He heard her moving 
about and took her for a burglar, and shot her.. The 
wound was slight, however, and a new bonnet healed 
it. 


An oil pipe burst near Salamanca, N. Y., and 
by some means the oil took fire. A five-year-old 
laughter of Jno. Washbourne was playing at the spot 
where the rupture in the pipe occurred. Her clothing 
Was saturated withloil and before she could get away 





she was caught in the flames and literally roasted 
alive. 


Some fanatics of New Auburn, Minn., and 
vicinity had so much faith in the prophecy of the 
Mankato lunatic, that a great storm was to annihilate 
a large portion of the state, that they assembled to 
prepare for the final end, or to furnish means of 
escape, and actually waited until the dread hour had 
passed. 


A PECULIAR cyclone-shaped cloud which 
passed over Lapeer, Mich., a few mornings since, 
whistling and roaring, is said to have burst in a 
small lake near Bald Eagle Lake, in one immense 
waterspout, lifting large quantities of water, tearing 
up trees by tbe roots, and tossing a buggy high in 
the air. 


S. H. Swarn, of Maroa, owning a valuable 
trotter named Accident, had him out on the track 
near that town, the other day, when a man came on 
the track with a stallion; and the moment the stallion 
saw Accident he broke for him, and violently at- 
tacked him. The fight that ensued ruined the trot- 
ting house. 


Aout ten days ago a son of Galen Bray, of 
Worthington, Greene county, Ind., stepped on a piece 
of glass, cutting his heel so severely that it was feared 
he would bleed to death. Relief was obtained soon, 
but later on the wound commenced bleeding afresh, 
and amputation was thought necessary, but before 
this was begun-he bled to death. 


Two young girls, Fannie, daughters of Dr. Slo- 
cum, and Etta, adopted daughter of Oliver Converse, 
were drowned at Morenci, Mich., on the 16th. While 
picnicing with a number of young triends they 
waded in the river and suddenly went beyond their 
depth. Dr. Stevenson’s daughter saved herself by 
clinging to a small twig on the bank. 


A man threw a gun across his shoulder at Pine- 
ville, Indian Territory, aud said he was going hunt- 
ing. His way led past a neighbor’s house, on the 
porch of which some children were playing. He took 
quick aim at a little girl and fired, killing her instant- 
ly. The only explanation he can give for the deed is 
that he felt an irresistible impulse to do it. 


A spPeciaL from Stillwater, Minn., says the 
dwelling of a man named Turnrose, one and a half 
miles from Franconia, Chicago county, caught fire 
and cremated two of his children, girls, aged three 
and eleven years, and frightfully burned a seventeen- 
year-old girl. The latter’s name is Matilda Turnrose. 
Turnrose, in his endeavors to save the house, forgot 
the children. 


Wm. F. Darrag, one of the Annapolis cadets, 
visiting Harrisburgh, Pa., while in a fit of somnambu- 
lism, one night last week, stepped from a fourth 
story window of Bolton’s Hotel. He fell a distance of 
35 feet into an open cellar-way, smashing the steps 
and breaking three of the iron stanchions supporting 
them. The only injury he received was a fracture of 
the left wrist. 


Mrs. MosBerty, wife of J. Moberly, a well- 
known farmer of Funk’s Grove, Mo., died last week 
from the effects of blood poisdning. A few days ago 
Mrs. Moberly was stung upon the upper lip by an 
insect, her tace suon afterward becoming very much 
inflamed and swollen. The poison spread over her 
entire body, causing death in a short time after 1t had 
found its way through the system. 


At Bronson, O., Thomas Gowell swallowed a 
teaspoonful of Paris green the other day, in order to 
illustrate the theory that the poison can be used on 
cabbage to destroy the worms without danger to 
cabbage-eaters. He is awful sick, and a committee of 
two physicians have examined his case and are of the 
opinion that it takes more than a teaspoonful of 
Paris green to killa fool, though Gowell had a narrow 
run of it. e 


PARKERSBURG, in West Virginia, has a ten-year- 
old hero. He plunged into a river to save a drown 
ing pl:yfellow,came very near losing his own life 
tbrough the clinging of his terrified comyapion, . nd 
dragged him up a steep bink, where both lay awhile 
completely exhausted. Ihen the rescued one insen- 
sibly rolled back into the water, and the brave little 
fellow again performed the difficult feat of getting 
him out. 


Durine a thunder storm in Hartford, Conn., 
James Kelsey went to a telephone, when he immedi- 
ately cried, ‘‘ The lightning has struck the telephone,” 
and added, “‘ Ob, my head !’”’ It is not known whether 
he took hold of the instrument, but he fell uncon- 
scious. Physicians administered morphine and 
brandy, but without effect. After an hour and a half 
spent in endeavoring to restore the man to conscious- 
ness, he was taken to a hospital. 


Two young ladies, the Misses Alice and Fannie 
Dougherty, living at Rockport, Tex., were cleaning 
the house, when they found an old derringer pistol. 
Miss Alice picked it up, and, thinking it was unloaded, 
playfully pointed it at her sister and pulled the trigger. 
The pistol went off, the ball striking Miss Fannie in 
the forehead above the eye, and glancing around 
over the skull under the skin, it came out near the 
top of the head, inflicting an ugly, but not dangerous, 
wound. Both girls were nearly frightened to death. 


A PAINFUL accident occurred at Portsmouth, 
O., in the Burgess Iron and Steel Works. An employe, 
Mason by name, was in the act of crossing over a bin 
containing soot and cinders, on a plank, when it 
turned, precipitating him a distance of eight or ten feet. 
As there was no assistance near he managed to climb 
out himself; but not until his left arm was burned 
almost to a crisp, and pieces of flesh fell off when 
coming in contact with the sides of the bin. In his 
struggle he received other bad burns about the body, 
and will be laid up for several months. 
Gotham "’ 


Second edition of * Glimpsea of out to-day 


A better selling book 
than ** Nana.”’ The 
rect by the publisher, Richard K. Foc, 183 William, street, 
New York, 


with new and spicy iUnusteat-ons, 


Price, 24 cents. rade «x ipplied di. 





HE DESERVES HANGING. 


A Murderer ‘‘ Poet” Who: may be the 
Man who has been Sending Anonymous 
Poems to Country Editors—An Effusion 
Which None but Poetry-Hardened Peo- 
ple Should Read. 





Joseph Wade recently convicted with Mrs. Brown 
of the murder of the latter’s husband has been woo. 
ing the muse, while awaiting his execution, and she 
has responded with the following execrable doggerel. 
He was intending to read it to the spectators at bis 
execution from the gallows, but a copy was surrepti- 
tiously obtained and given to the public by the press of 
the city. The Indianapolis News suggests that he should 
be parioned for the murder and hung for the poetry. 
As a eample of the verse turned out by the machine 
under the shadow of the gallows tree the effort is 
appended, verbatim et literatim: 

THE POEM. 


CoNnvICTED, APRIL 29, 1880. 

INDIANAPOLIS CouNTY JalL, May 4, 1880. 
Come all of you good people 

That’s come here to-day 
to see my poor body put to death 

And for my Soul to Pray 
Come all of you good people 

It’s warning take by me, 
and always do your very best 

to shun bad company 


February the sixth In the year of 80 
It was the day this deed was done 
That now hae ruined me 
and she’s said ehe’ll have me hung 


So farewell both moon and stafs 
And my poor wife so dear 

for night before I left her 
She hathed my shirt in Tears. 


and when She committed this murder 
it was few words I could Say 

She Said if you leave me now my dear 
you will always rue the day 


I never murdered John Brown 
or any man in my life 

I did not want hié money 
Neither did I want his wife 


She is a murderess that I know 
as she told me this before 

She never Struck Jn front she Said 
but the first lick killed him dead. 


So fare you well both moon and stars 
and earthly toils below 

It’s fare you well both moon and stars 
I’ve no more use for you 


hark ! I bear the hearse a coming 
I think I hear It near 

So Joseph W. Wade Is my name 
All you that wish to hear. 
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THE LOVERS’ QUARREL. 





The Trouble Which a Handkerchief 
Caused—Dead for Love. 

The London Telegraph says: It is the fashion in 
Hungary for peasant girls and women to adorn their 
head with gay-colored handkerchiefs twisted cun- 
ningly into the hair, so that their gaudy folds alter. 
nate with the heavy flat plaite in which Magyar 
maids and matrons are wont to arrange their tresses. 
Nothing more intrinsically harmless than a head- 
dress of this kind can be imagined; yet such a hand- 
kerchief has recently prove’ the “ leading motive”’ 
to a terrible tragedy. 

A few days ago a young engaged couple entered a 
draper’s shop in Sepsi-Szent-Gyory for the purpose 
of buying a wedding-cap for the bride, who duly se- 
lected one to her taste, but, while her betrothed was 
paying for his purchase, cast her eyes on' an uncom- 
monly handsome handkerchief, and expressed her 
desire to possess it. The enamored youth, however, 
peremptorily refused to invest any more of his capi- 
tal in headgear, whereupon, after rating him soundly 
for his stinginess, she abruptly turned her back 
upon him and left the shop. Indignant at this pro- 
ceeding, he straightway betook himself to the dwel- 
ling of a rival village beauty, to whom he not only 
offered his hand and heart, but the cap he had pur- 
chased for his former finance, besides the many- 
hued handkerchief that had awakened her longings. 

All his offerings were accepted; but his forsaken 
love, unable to bear the mortification inflicted upon 
her by his faithlessness and the triumph of ber rival 
promptly hanged herself in her bedroom. Consider- 
able sympathy was manifested with her sad fate by 
her fellow-villagers, who followed her body to the 
grave in large numbers, and the fickle bridegroom, 
meeting the funeral cortege as it passed down the 
main street was so stricken by remorse that he also 
put an end to his life the same evening. 
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DOING THE DONKEY ACT. 








A Triumph of Brute Force—How a Fair 
Equestrienne was Balked in Her 
Fun. 





(Subject of Illustration. ] 

There are many strange sights to be seen on-the 
beach at Coney Islard now-a-days. The student of 
huinan nature who takes pleasure in studying the 
many peculiarities of humanity will find a good field 
there, and see some things which will open up many 
avenues of thought. The restraints of society in the 
city are thrown off seemingly with the clothes, 
and the bathers desport themselves with 
all the abandon of a drove of :nimals let 
loose. The patient little donkeys that are mate to 
perambulate the beach in order to induce somebody 
to burden them, experience probably more than any- 
thing else just how wild a lot of human beings can 
act when given the opportunity. At least one did a 
few days ago. A party of frolicaome young ladies 
weve in the surf tumbling about on the crest of the 
waves, when a demure-looking donkey stopped on the 
beach opposite where they were. One of the nymphs 
concluded that it would be fine sport to make bis 
dopikeyalip take a bath, and mounting him proceeded 


to give him o dip. It takes two ww make 


a bargain. The donkey was the “kicker” in this in- 
stance. The sea had no charms for him, and he reso- 
lutely refused to budge an inch thitherward. He 
brought all of his characteristic obstinacy into play, 
and slash and urge as his fair rider would, it was 
“no go.”” She was reinforced by another lass in sym- 
patby with her plan, who applied her persuasive 
powers quite as energetically, but without avail. 
Finally donkey nature could bear no more, and ele- 
vating his business end, he sent the fair rider heels 
over head into the water as effectually as a spring- 
board. It was a triumph of brute force over human. 
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A BRUTE’S REMORSE. 








A Father Commits Suicide Because he 
Fears his Daughter Will Divulge his 
Incest With Her. 





VERSAILLES, Ind., July 19.—The most fiendish and 
brutal outrage that was ever penetrated on a commu- 
nity has been committed in this usually quiet county. 
James Jackson has for months past been cohabiting 
with bis own daughter, a lovely-looking girl, without 
one trace of the beastly in the lines of her face, but a 
pure, innocent look, which would indicate a nature 
which would revolt atsuch a dastardly proposition 
from her father. Some months ago she was sent 
away, but on Monday night she returned, and her 
father was so afraid that she would tell his horrible 
secret that he went out to his corn-crib and took a 
dose of strychnine, f om the effects of which he soon 
died. The young woman was frantic when abe found 
what he had done, and declared that she would kill 
herself. She made two attempts, one with a revolver 
and one by trying to take some of the same poison. 
The wife and family, who are all well connected, were 
greatly distressed by the affair. The physicians say 
that the wife cannot live, being so much distressed 
about the tragedy. Jackson was a church member, 
® man of some business importance, and was respected 
by all those who knew him. This will be a great 
shock to the community, as well asthe friends who 
looked up to him: 


» 





APPLICANTS FOR MODELS. 


An Advertisement Which Warmed Up a 
Big Store of Conceit—And Closed Upa 
Studio. 


[Subject of Mlustration. , 

An advertisement appeared in one of the daily 
vapers of ibis cily a few deys ago for women with 
fine figures to act as models for a well-known sculp- 
tor. It is safe to say that that sculptor will never do 
such a foolish thing again. From early morn until 
he put a note on his door announcing that he had 
left town on urgent business his studio was besieged 
by females of all shapes, sizes and complexions. How 
some of them had become deluded into the notion 
that they were well formed would puzzle the most 
profound. One might search through all the list of 
human uses and find only one thing for which they 
would be valuable—a scarecrow. As politely as be 
could, the advertiser told some who applied that they 
would not answer bis purpose. This was an insipu- 
ation that they were poor figures, and one antiquated 
dame immediately resented it. She talked almost as 
bad as Kearney on the Sand Lots. Then that note 
was written an‘ he went off on business—with a man 
who sold “ the finest ales, wines, brandies and cigars 
in the city.”’ 
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A ROUGH-AND-TUMBLE FIGHT 








Which Will Lead to a $2,000 Mauling 
Match on the Scientific Plan. 





A prize fight has been srranged at Leadville bee 
tween Jack Murphy, a noted rough-and-tumble 
fighter, and Barney Campbell, of Virginia City, a 
noted pugilist. Campbell with a gang recently 
invaded Murphy’s saloon in Leadville, which is one 
of the leading sporting drums of the town, and 
undertook to run Murphy and his customers. A 
-Frough-and-tumble fight ensued, and Murphy and 
Campbell fought up and down desperately for forty 
minutes. Murphy’s friends then undertook to assist 
him, when a free fight ensued and ended the row. 
The fight created a furore in sporting circles, and a 
better feeling began to exist between Campbell and 
Murphy. Campbell challenged Murphy to fight 
either in a room or in the prize ring for $1,000 a side. 
Murphy accepted the challenge, and the rivai pugi- 
lists and their backers met to arrange a match. After 
a lively discussion the pugilists posted a forfeit and 
agreed to fight at 13244 pounds for $2,000. Aldesman 
Shea, of Leadville, was chosen final stakeholder. The 
fight is to take place within fifty miles of Leadville in 
August. The proposed mill is creating a sensation, 
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A TERRIBLE ACCIDENT. 





The Hudson River Tuz nel Caisson Gives 
Way-—Twenty-One Men Buried. 





At 5 o’clock on the morning of the 21st inst., the 
caisson surrounding the deep well leading to the en- 
trance of the Hudson River Tunnel, in course of con- 
struction at the foot of Sixteenth street, Jersey City, 
caved in carrying with it an immense quantity of 
earth. Twenty-one men were buried. Seven were 
soon after taken out alive and fourteen remain ander- 
neath. The water from the river flowed in rapidly 
and the steam fire engines were set to work to, if pos- 
sible, save those who might still be alive, from drown- 
ing. The workmen resided in the vicinity of the tun- 
ne}, and a very large and excited crowd of people soon 
congregated. 

eee ——-- 

Kussell Gunn and Robert M, Whitford, both col. 
ored, who pleaded guilty at Pittsfield, Mass,, to out. 
raging Eliza Crosby of Stockbridge, In May last, werg 
on the 19th inst,, sentenced io state prisan for life. 
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THE LAST DEAL. 





The Confession of a Reformed Gambler. 
A Sight That Made Him Swear Off 
Forever. 


“I never dealt again |” 

The words from the lips of a gentleman well known 
in Leadville, yet few recognize in the elegant, easy- 
going man who now commands the deep respect of 
his fellow-citizens the once cool-hzaded, imperturba- 
ble gambler who, in his day, figured prominently 
along the Pacific coast, and was almost universally 
recognized as the shrewdest faro-dealer in the west. 

“As for the game’s morality, that’s neither here 
nor there. When dealt upon the square it is much 
like any other game. It is not to be thought that the 
law will hinder men a bit if they want to play, and 
often they are forever cured of playing when they 
find it doesn’t pay. I dealt the game for twenty years 
but l’ve quit now. I made nothing, nor lost any- 
thing, and but for a sight I once saw I should proba- 
bly be a gambler still, Thereby hangsatale. Let 
me tell it: 

‘Some three years ago I ran a high-toned game at 
a certain place you probably know, for it strikes me 
I saw youthere, It was a square game, ae £ will 
leave any one to say—a thriving game, tor! dealt for 
half the bloods in town, ard often I had as many as 
five lay-outs at a time, with too much business on 
hand to even take rest. One evening a young chap 
strolled in, with a sort of curious stare on his face, 
and I concluded right there that he was green. He 
was fair-haired, and had a pair of blue eyes and clear- 
cut features—an innocent-looking young tellow, if 
ever I saw one, “It only required a glance to convince 
you that he was a stranger in the gambling room. 
He soon was at home, though, for I saw in his blue 
eyes the love of play, and after that evening he was a 
constant visitor. He played his pile right up and ug 
and never growled if his luck was hard, and on every 
second card he’d stack the limits up in blue. Take it 
altogether, his luck was hard—sometimos the hardest, 
I think, I ever saw. I’ve known him to lose at a 
single deal seven double shots. 

‘Business for me, of course; but somehow it 
almost seemed too bad. I couldn’t say a word, 
though, and yet I liked the boy. He had lots of the 
filthy. Ithink from the day he began he must have 
dropped a cool $100,000 on the game, and he never 
growled. 

“We both quit gambling the same night—he, poor 
lad, for sufficient reasons, and I, because I loathed 
the game. It was in this wise: 

** His coin gave out in a deal or two, and he put up 
a diamond ring, just to see his ill-luck out, you know. 
The chips soon went. He hada pin, a flaming stone 
in massive metal. He passed that in without a word 
and drew $500 cold. So help me God! I wished him 
luck as neartily as any player there; but no, his last 
stack went my way: on a losing ace. He drew $300 
more, I think, on his watch and chain, and tried bis 
line of bets again, but his luck was gone. My God! 
I'll never forget the pale, haggard look that crossed 
his face; but he was game. He never uttered a word 
and kept his chair like a pillar of stone. For a 
moment he seemed dazed at his reverses, but sudden- 
ly his eye caught the thin, worn circlet of dull gold 
on his little finger. He looked at it alittle while, and 
a dark wave of hot crimson blood passed over his 
face, for this circlet seemed to cling even faster than 
the flashing gem he had passed in before. He at last 
stripped it off his finger and handed it to me. It came 
reluctantly, this worn, old ring. ‘What can I do on 
this?’ he asked. ‘I don’t know what its value is, but 
I'll redeem it first of all.’ It might have cost $5 new 
but it was worthless then. 

“Still I passed out a fifty stack in return, just to 
let him try again. He planked it down in tho pot and 
then low upon the table he laid his face on his folded 
arms. Well, fora wonder, his luck changed and he 
won three times. He took no notice of meas I told 
him when the limit barred, and so we played two 


fifty on each card. Would you believe it? In the deal the pot won 
out and never lost! And still he lay with his face hid in his arms. The 
deal was out and I shook him up, but not a muscle moved, and raising 


the boy was dead ! 





ence, was one given him by his dear dead mother 
years before. Poor boy! I never dealt again.”’—Lead. 
ville Chronicle. 





YOUTHFUL FEMALE DEPRAVITY. 


A Systematic Organization Alleged to 
Exist in Philadelphia for Blackmail. 
ing Business Men—Little Girls Insti. 
gated by Their Mothers to the Foul 
Plot. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., July 24.—This good city of 
Brotherly Love has just had a terrible awakening. 
It has discovered that the children who walk its 
streets are as bad, ifnot worse, than those found in 
other cities. The hearing at Police Headquarters 
this afternoon disclosed what even the most depraved 
could hardly have realized to be possible in a civil- 
ized community. It disclosed the fact that a regular 
organization of girls about ten years of age cxists for 
the purpose of blackmailicg professional men and 
all those who from the nature of their business are 
liable to be found in their offices alone at any one 
moment during the day. Of the three girls examined 
before the magistrate to-day two admitted that they 
were coached in this school of infamy by their own 
mothers. The plan is very effective in wrecking 
reputations, and hereafter the only safe method for 
any gentleman to pursue who is found alone in his 
office by one of these small beggars or newagirls who 
ostensibly patrol buildings to sell their wares is to 
take the initiative and cause the arrest of the vag- 
rants on the charge of solicitation. The modus oper- 
andi by which these girls—all about ten years of age 
—secure incomes of $4 to $5 per day is as follows:— 
With a basket of fruit or a few papers they enter en 
office, and, seeing that the occupant is alone or hap- 
pens to send his office boy or other companion away, 
they boldly demand fifty cents or a dollar, stating in 
the moat frank manner that they will go down to the 
street and make a charge of immorality against him to 
the @rst policeman they meet. 

In some cases the tale of a starving mother and 
brothers is tried first, but ifthe victim does not dis- 
gorge then the dernier resort is sprung upon him. Un- 
decided how to act, the man often yields and be- 
comes the prey of as vile a gang of harpies as ever civil- 
ization, so called, fostered. The name of tbis man goes 
down upon the books kept by the mothers of the 
girls, and he is successively bled by each member of 
the organization. Then the first visitor makes a 
second call, and the roll of members is run through 
again. ts 

Icannot express myself any fullerin this horrible 
business. It will, I truct, sufficiently indicate the 
nature of the testimony to relate an incident of the 
hearing. A young man, calling himself a teamster, 
had just been held for the stealing of three horses 
before the case which I refer was called. Then the 
girl Lizzie Warnock, ten years of age, was put on the 
stand and began to tell in the most off-hand manner 
her horrible tale of depravity; how she returned with 
about $4 every night to her motber and told her how 
she had earned it; how she did not pursue this call- 
ing on-Sunday because she had to go to Sunday 
school; and, to sum all up, how she sounded the low- 
est depths of infamy and crime. This alleged horse 
thi:f called one of the officers ofthe Court and be- 
sought him toask the magistrate toremove him. He 
said:—* May it please Your Honor, I can stand al- 
most anything, but as my case is disposed of I would 
take it as a favor if you would put me in charge of an 
officer and have me taken down stairs.” 

Strangely enough, the magistrate declined to grant 
his request, although it was most natural. The in- 
cident is of no value only as showing the feeling of 
loss of self-respect which every person present felt, 
more orless. There are bad men, ofcourse, but the 
THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE’S SPORTING GALLERY. possibility of one honorable man’s life being blasted 
in this way is too awful to contemplate. There were 
in the dock to-day six or seven men, several of whom 
have reached honorable old age and have never before 
been charged with even the suspicion of crime. 
showed years of hell endured in that brief game, but it was not until] The importunities of a gang of six or eight little girls who have 
the coroner’s jury sat that I learned all, Before them was developed | infested Chestnut street, from Sixth to Eighth street, of evenings for 
the fact that the ring which had lei his luck, as it did his exist- ' some time past, having become go glaring, the chief of police has taken 





EDWIN BIBBY, CHAMPION WRESTLER OF THE WORLD.—-[PHOTOGRAPHED FOR THE GAZETTE LY JOLIN 
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ing on the street was that of selling papers, yetsome very ugly stories 


his face I started back in horror at the glassy expression of his eyes, for | — steps to abate the nuisance. Although their ostensible pretext for te- 


‘*I’ve often wondered to myself since that night what thoughts went 
flitting through hig brain as he bowod his head and hid his face from 
our sight, wnat pledges of a better life, regrets for a fortune he had 
thrown away with lavish hand and loathing of his irrevocable course. 
Who can tell? Wecan but guess at them, but may never feel. His face 


have been told respecting their actions in Walnut and Sansom street 
offices. 

Anumber of the girls were arrested, and the developments made 
were too shocking almost for belief. These little girls form part of the 
gang who have infested the streets, in all kinds of weather, and 
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JOE COBURN, EX-CHAMPION PUGILIST OF AMERICA: FAMOUS FOR 
, HIS PROWESS AND PLUCK.—SEE PAGE ]4, 
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are charged with all sorts of immoralities. These 
children confessed their wickedness to the police au- 
thorities, and in consequence of the statements made 
several arrests were made by the police. On the 
whole the affair is one of the most iisgusting that has 
come up in a long time. 

——_—_- _¢2e__-__— 


BURIED TREASURE. 


The Manner in Which a Pair of Lovers 
Disposed of Their Trinkets—A Moon- 
light Interment. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

In the year 1865 a young man who gave his name 
as Henry Nelson appeared in the East End, Pitts- 
burg. He was an entire stranger in this locality, 
coming from Brooklyn. Apparently he was quite 
wealthy, seeming to have all the money he wanted 
and engaging in no employment. Ofcourse the East 
End was not so thickly settled then as now, but the 
young gentleman soon found a boarding house, and 
with the exception of short walks through the little 
town in the early morning and in the evening hecon- 
fined himself almost exclusively to his room. By this 
manner of living he made very few friends. His 
whole bearing indicated a disposition to hold aloof 
from strangers. 

It was while enjoying one of his morning rambles 
that he met for the first time Miss Lizzie Morgan, the 
daughter of a respectable and i-dustrious gentleman 
living not many yards away from Mr. Nelson’s lodg- 
ing place. As subsequent events showed, he fell in 
love with her at sight, which fact may be considered 
strange, as she was not very pretty, while he was a 
genuine type of handsome manhood. Then again her 
parents were among the middle classes and he was a 
rich and aristocratic gentleman. But stranger things 
have happened in the career of many. Something in 
the face and manner of Miss Morgan completely 
captivated the heart of young Nelson, and befora 
many days passed he was successful in obtaining an 
introduction. Weeks rolled along and the months 
multiplied into a year. During that time Lizzie had 
found that she also loved Nelson. Her father was a 
staid old man who “ did not believe in fops,”’ and the 
result was that when the year had ended he forbade 
his daughter keeping company with the handsome 
young man. But he might as well have endeavored 
to break an iron chain asunder as to step between the 
burning love of the couple. The next three months 
Lizzie met-ter knight-errant in secret. She promised 
to be his wife in the near future, and he, to bind her 
to keep her word, presented her with a costly diamond 
ring and a beautiful gold watch and chain. Subse- 
quently he sent her a pair cf bracelets which he 
bought at a high price. She did not dare to carry the 
watch, but fearlessly put the ring upon her finger. 
One day her father noticed it, and surmising where it 
came from, ordered it to be returned to Nelson imme- 
diately, together with the watch and bracelets, which 
he had discovered in her room. He threatened that 
if rhe did not give them back to their original owner 
at once he would disown her. His terrible rage 
alarmed poor Lizzie, and that very afternoon she took 
the treasures from the house. In the moonlight of 
that night she and Nelson dug a hole on what is sup- 
posed to be the property now known asthe Baum 
estate. Encircled in each other’s arms, they swore 
to let nothing destroy their love, and then he refusing 
to accept his gifts from her and she unwilling to give 
them to him, they concluded to bury thering, watch, 
chain and bracelets in this hole, which they did, first 
inclosing them in a small box. Should they ever be 
man and wife, they determined to unearth the 
jewels. 

A few months later Nelson was summoned to his 
home by the death of hissister. Then his mother 
was in such poor health that he concluded to take 
her to Eurepe. Writing to Lizzie, he promised to re- 
turn in the course of a year if nothing happened. 
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A ROMANTIC 


COUPLE IN A SPASM OF GUSH, BEING THWARTED IN 
MATRIMONIAL PLANS, BURY THEIR PLEDGES OF LOVE 




















— 
THE SUMMER STYLE IN SUICIDES—A CARE-WORN CITIZEN ARRANGES A 


HAMMOOK IN HIS WELL, GETS INTO IT, AND DIES BY OHILLING DE- 


GREES; NEAR ST. LOUIS, MO. 


But something did happen. The ship on which he 
and his mother took paseage was wrecked, and Mrs. 
Nelson and her son were among the lost. When Liz- 
zie Morgan read his name among the list of drowned 
passengers, a change came over her, and she was 
never the same girl afterwards, becoming more deli- 
catefevery day. Finally she could not leave her bed, 
and at last, when the broken-hearted girl arrived at 
death’s door, she related the story of her love to the 
wife of the gentleman who gave our reporter the 
information. In closing the narrative she said, in a 
husky whisper: “‘ We buried our precious treasures 
over yonder (pointing towards the Baum property) 
between two trees, just’”’—but here her epirit passed 
away. 

The lady to whom Lizzie confided her secret has 
often thought of making s search for the valuable 








THEIR 
"NEATH THE 


MOON’S PALE RAYS AND THE COLD, COLD SOD; NEAR PITTSBURG, PA. 


trinkets, but could never find the exac. spot “ be- 
tween two trees,” as was described by the dying 
girl. 


ee EE) -O-Gaesceene 
A COOL DEATH. 


The Summer Style of Suiciding—An 
Ingenious Arrangement. 


[Subject of Illustration.) 

Since the ingenious suicide of young Pillsbury by 
a guillotine, an impetus has been given to the inven- 
tive powers of self-murderers, and several novel 
methods of taking life have been developed. The 
strangest of the lot was that adopted by a man living 
near St. Louis a few days ago. In the rear of his 
house wasa deep well. Forming a hammock of a 
sheet, he suspended it just above the water, so that 
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his weight in the centre would leave his body tm- 
mersed and his head above. When all the arrance- 
ments were complete he laid himself down and 
calmly awaited death. It is supposed that he gradu- 
ally became chilled. When found he was dead, and 
his appearance betokened that his demise had been 
painless. This may fairly be called the summer style 
in suicides, 


—_——-22—— 
JUST LIKE A CHILD. 


A Misguided Mother Dies on the Breast 
of Her Illicit Lover, and Her Little 
Child Keeps Vigil Over the Bodies. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

ABINGDON, Va., July 22.—D. Baker Hann lived in a 
cabin in a dark and secluded hollow near Beaver 
Creek, in Washington county, near the Tennessee 
line. Hann was divorced from his wife about a year 
ago, and afterward became enamored of one Martha 
Trent, the wife of Joe Trent, who reciprocated his 
love, and some months ago deserted her husband and 
went to live with Hann. One morning last week Hann 
went to his father’s house, about a mile off, and re- 
turned at noon. As he was approaching his cabin and 
was within a hundred yards of it, he was shot by 
some unknown person from ambush. Hann halloced 
once, and Martha Trent ran to him, followed by her 
five-year-old child. She ra'sed Hann’s head and 
placed his Fat under it, and seeing that he was dying, 
kissed and embraced him. Then she took his knife 
from his pocket and attempted to cut her throat, 


- which she only partially accomplished. She then 


whetted the knife on a rock, placed her fingers in the 
blood flowing from her throat, marked her child’s 
face,and told him to tell that she and Hann were dead. 
After this farewell message to her child she severed 
the jugular vein of her neck, making a gash of two 
inches. She kissed the corpse of Hann, and died upon 
his breast. The child, unconscious of his mother’s 
and Hann’s death, got a bush and kept the flies away 
from the bodies for some hours. D. Baker Hann was 
of straight and handsome figure, blue eyes, and fair 
complezion, and twenty-seven years old. He was a 
man of generous impulses and noted for hindness 
and devotion to his mother. Martha Trent was 
rather a striking-looking woman of twenty-six, of 
medium height, graceful carriage, beautiful blue eyes 
and auburn hair. Her hrsband is a cripple, forty- 
five years old. Suspicion rests upon him asthe mur- 
derer. 


Oe 
A NEW STYLE OF CONFESSIONAL. 
A Girl Strung up by the Neck to Make 
Her Admit a Orime—-A Terrible Or- 
deal. 
(Subject of Illustration.) 

One of the worst instances of Ku-Kluxing occurred 
last week ih Stanford, Ky. A young man by the name 
of Cash had a nurse girl in his employ, whom he 
charged with | his watch, valued at $350. She 
says that after had positively declared she knew 
nothing of the watch he took her to the stable, and, 
tying her hands behind her, put a rope around her 
neck and drew the other end over a beam until her 
toes just touched the ground. In this condition he 
left her with a half-brother, named Sherrard 
and went to the house. The girl claims that while 
he was gone Eldridge, taking advantage of her tied 
hands, threw her down and succeeded in raping her. 
A warrant was issued charging him with the crime,and 
the papers were placed in the hands of an officer. 
They have waived examination and given bond in the 
Ku-Klux case for $1,000 each, and $2,000 in the rape 
case. Both admit that ther used some force in try- 
ing to make the girl confess, but Mr. Eldridge indig- 
nantly denies the other charge, and says it was made 
for revenge. The case will come up for trial on the 
26th. 


A NEW STYLE OF CONFESSJONAL—A MAN ACCUSES HIS SERVANT OF 


THEFT, AND TRIES THE KU-KLUX PLAN 


STANFORD, KY. 


TO MAKE HER OONFESS; 
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IN THE OFF ACT. 


—_—_ 


How Four Fair Ladies Kill Time 
While the Stage Waits. 


THE SCENIC ARTIST'S GUESTS. 


Sandwiches and Cards up 
Among the Borders. 


Beer, 


ee 


A FORBIDDEN FEAST, 


———e 


Which is Enjoyed as Such Feasts 
Usually Are. 


[Subject of Mlustration. | 

Iwent to see a friend of mine, the scene painter 
at a theatre (which I do not specify for a reason 
which will be obvious), the other evening while he 
was hard at work on the stock of scenery fora new 
burlesque which is to make the summer season more 
endurable if it can. After the usual glass of beer and 
pipe a shock-headed call boy bounced up the steps, 
rushed at the man of paint as if he was going to butt 
a hole clean through him, and delivered himself of 
the following remarkabJe vocal effort all in one 
breath: 

‘«Mister Dobb, Miss Bella and Miss Stella and Miss 
Flo, and Miss Jo, wants to know it they can——”’ 

“My son,” replied Dobb solemnly, ‘ rather than 
have you do yourself an injury, they can.” 

The shock-headed boy vanished by the simple pro- 
cess of tumbling down the stairs head foremost, 
while Dobb tossed a buzzard to the paint bespattered 
urchin who was stirring a tub of whiting in a corner, 
and said: 

“Get a gallon of beer, Mickey, and some sand- 
wiches.”’ 

Mickey vanished with a big tin pail banging his 
legs, and my friend proceeded to explain. 

“It’s as hot as blazes, though I don’t need to tell 
you that. Deathly hot, in fact, and when itis deathly 
hot you know the human system craves its beer. 
There is a rule in the theatre that no beer is to pass 
the back door. This, of course, like the order against 
smoking, doesn’t apply to the paint-room. So some 
jolly girls, old friends of mine, who are playing here 
now, are in the habit of spending the second act, 
when they are off, up here, cooling their throats and 
playing whisky poker to see who pays the bill. Will 
you take a hand and a glass?” 

Who wouldn’t? 

The irruption of four young ladies, dazzling in paint 
and stage splendor, saved me the trouble of replying. 
There was a blonde prince in blue and silver, a bru- 
nette cavalier in scarlet and gold, gnd two awfully 
magnificent, indescribable somethings in the cos- 
tumes anybody who has seen “ Horrors” or‘ Hia- 
watha,” will be able to imagine for themselves. 

I certainly cannot describe them, 80 I won’t try. 

Were they dry ? 

What an absurd question. 

Were they hungry ? 

Well, they should smile. 

Would they play cards? 

They would play anything, from a jewsharp to the 
very Old Harry, to kill time. 

And if Time is ever assassinated in that way he has 
no right to kick. He’ll be luckier than any mortal he 
ever gave his quietus to. 

It was a game of cards to make a deacon lick his 
lips and cause an anchorite to curse his profession. 

We played on the end of the paint table, with a 
sheet of brown paper to cover it’s unsightly stains. 
We played sitting on broken stools and carpenter’s 
horees. The cards we used were so old that it seemed 
an outrage to make them work any more. And we 
drank our beer out of two cracked glasses, which 
went around like the state goblet at some feast of 
fighting barons centuries ago. 

The ladies drinking first, of course. 

And I'd willingly sell my title toevery future poker 
party at the club, with its liet of slippered waiters, 
for a guarantee of perpetuity in that little whisky 
game, with the flat lager beer served by a boy who 
smelled of glue and had paint in his hair. 

lam not a profane man. 

Neither am I an uncharitable one. 

I don’t hate anyone from my mother-in—there, I’ve 
given it away at last—down to my tailor. 

But I had fearful thoughts, dark, evil, ghastly 
thoughts, about that shockheaded boy when he 
bounced in at the end of the ninth game and an- 
nounced : 

“Time. The call’s on.” 

He fell-down stairs again, but the sound brought 
me no comfort. If he intended to break his neck he 
ought to have done it the last time. 

“Try another beer, old man ?”’ observed Dobb, as I 
put mp hat on. 

I looked at it and shook my head, . 

It looked so abominably flat now that the recollec- 
tion of it made me uneasy at the stomach, as I groped 
my way down Stairs. 

Yet, singularly enough, the foaming frest St. Louis 
I braced up on at the Metropolitan didn’t taste half 
as good as usual either. 


ose 


Bibby, the Champion . Wrestler of the 
World. 








‘ {With Portrant.} 
The handsome and life-like portrait which adorns the 





GAZETTE sporting gallery this week is Edwin Bibby, 
the champion Lancashire wrestler of Great Britain. 
Bibby is a wonder in the wrestling arena and is looked 
upon as invincible. He came to New York in Septem- 
ber, 1879. Since his sojourn here he has defeated all 
wrestlers who dared to meet him in the arena. He 
has defeated Andre Christol, Berry, Ellis and Marac, 
and is now matched to wrestle Prof. Bauer for $1,000 
and the Greco-Roman championship of the world, 
which match takes place on September 21, in this 
city. If he defeats Bauer he will claim the champion" 
ship of the world. 
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GO-AS-YOU-PLEASE. 


The Prize Which a Well-Known Pedes- 
trienne Left With a Family—Romance 
of’ the Tanbark—A Coming Six-Day 
Walker. 


ProvipENcE, R. 1., July 18.—The Second Police 
Station passed out a very spicy piece of news last 
night, being no more nor less than the desertion of an 
illegitimate babe by a young woman who bas ob- 
tained considerable notoriety in this city within the 
past two years as a pedestrienne. The young woman 
in question is Margaret Martin, a rather good-looking 
damsel of twenty-three suinmers, quite petite and of 
good figure. When the female walking craze broke 
out and ran like wildfire over the country, Maggie 
was one of the first to don the knee-breeches and 
enter the sawdust arena for fame, glory and spondu- 
licks, principally the latter. She developed into 
quite a‘“‘ped,’ making a good appearance on the 
track and stepping along lively. Soon she attracted 
the attention of a young man named Walter Wheeler, 
a resident of the North End, who became her trainer, 
the two embarking in several walking exhibitions, 
she assuming the name of Maggie Rowell. Nothing 
of an extraordinary nature was expected as the out- 
growth of their business engagement, but as fate 
would have it, it has created a very disagreeable sur- 
prise in the young man’s family. They knew that he 
was off tramping the country with Maggie, but be- 
yond that they knew nothing. 

Last evening, however, they had a gentle reminder 
that their eon knew. Magpie, for at 7 o’clock she ap 
peared at their residence, 410 Smith street, iz com- 
pany with a man she called her uncle, and bearing in 
her arms a male child three months old. A wordy 
war ensued as socn as she got to the door, she alleg™ 
ing that their son Walter was the tather of the babe, 
and that it was born out of wedlock. She attempted 
to leave the child with them at first in her endeavors. 
Later, while she was talking to the family in an impu- 
dent manner, she caught a sister of the alleged father 
of the child off her guard, and requested her to take 
the babe in her arms. The young lady did so, when 
‘Aaggie gatheved up her skirts and unceremoniously 
dusted, her male attendant going with her. 

The family were in a pretty predicament, not know- 
ing what steps to take, delaying positive action un- 
til half paat 9 o’clock F when they sent word to Lieut. 
O’Neil, informing fiim of the state of affairs. He 
went to the house and was there informed that they 
were afraid the babe had been drugged, as it acted 
queerly. On examining the child it was found that 
it was suffering from neglect, and that it lacked 
proper clothing. All the clothes that it bad on was a 
cotton bandage round the body above the hips and 
under the armpits, a thin shirt and a gauze-like shift. 
Removing the bandage. he found the child’s body 
was covered with humor and sores, and this prompted 
him to summon Dr. Palmer, the police surgeon, who 
was quickly at hand. A quick glance at the child 
satisfied him that it was not troubled with any here- 
ditary disease, but that the mother had neglecfed to 
wash it properly. 

The babe was born at Tewksbury Asylum, a Massa- 
chusetts institution, whither Maggie was sett by the 
Boston police authorities to pass through her accouche- 
ment. When she got strong enough she came from 
Boston, left the child and vamosed; at least the police 
cannot find any trace of herand it is supposed she 
has left the city. Under the existing circumstances 
the babe cannot be sent to the asylum, and nothing 
remains for the family but to take care of it until the 
mother is found and “‘ persuaded ”’ to look after her 
offepring. No doubt Maggie, at the time of this writ- 
ing, is doing her level best to “ walk a thousand 
quarter miles in a thousand quarter hours.”’ 
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DEED OF DEVILS. 


A Weak-Minded Girl Enticed From Home 
By a Party of Barn-Stormers and Her 
Person Outraged—Arrest of Several of 
the Alleged Brutes. 








GREENSBURG, Pa., July 19.—Svlvian Berkett, a rosy- 
cheeked, good-looking yirl, sixteen years of age, 
daughter of a farmer living near Shanksville, was on 
Thursday enticed by several men in a snap show com. 
pany known as Boyd & Peters’s show, which has been 
traveling through the smaller towns of Western Penv- 
sylvania, to accompany them. When the party 
reached Jenner’s Cross Roads Friday they were met 
by a farmer, to whom the girl appealed for help. Sbe 
sta‘ed that seven of the men had ravished her, and 
that she was afraid they would take her lite. The 
farmer was alone, and he could do nothing toward 
rescuing her. He sent word to the father of the girl, 
and with several neighbors he started out in pursuit. 
He followed the party through Ligonier and Latrobe, 
and finally overtook them at Greensburg. Here Beck- 
ett had S. C. Peters, A. W. Davis, H. Works and Ciark 
Rose arrested and committed io jail. The father was 
not able to find the girl, and thinks that she has 
either been hiddéu sqmewhere or else died by their 
hellish deeds and put out of the way. The affair has 
caused great excitement in this community, and 
violent threats have been made. The girl is partially 
demented. 

— eee 

Two little boys at Whitew>ter, Wis,, were incited 
to fight for the amusement ofa street crowd. The 
show delighted the spectators, until one of the pug- 
ilists fell dead from heart disease. 





FROM HIGH TO LOW. 


A Family Who Were Marked by 
Fate—A Story Which Has a Moral 
—The Singular Career of a Cincin- 
nati Belle. 





One of the saddest instances of a family’s downfall 
and disgrace is afforded in the history of the Bennetts, 
formerly of Cincinnati. Last week a policeman ar- 
rested a poor degraded woman in one of the alleys of 
St. Louis. She was insane, and was surrounded by a 
lot of negroes, who so far as decency goes were her 
superiors. The Pust Despatch thus describes her 
career: 

No one would recognize in the wretchedly clad, 
unwashed, stolid, stupid looking maniac in her 
pri-on cell the young woman who, ten years ago, was 
a belle in Cincinnati. Her father was known as the 
prince of insurance men, and tora long time held 
the Western agency of the £tna, retiring from that 
position to establish the Andes and Amazon compa- 
nies. He was reputec to be worth $1,000.000, and 
lived with his family in Clifton, the world-famed 
suburb of the Queen City. The fetes given at Ben- 
nett Place were events to be remembered for years. 
The father dearly loved the girl and spared no ex 
pense upon her education, sending her to a fashion- 
able convent, from which she emerged a higbly-fin- 
ished young woman. She was an expert French 
scholar, a fine singer, of very pleasing address, and 
the life of the social gatherings at her father’s palace. 
Cincinnati was one morning startled by a rare scan- 
dal. Blanche Bennett had eloped with a young man 
named Frazier, who was penniless and without valu- 
able social connection. 

The young couple went to Chicago. They did not 
live happy, and in less than three months Chicago 
was regaled with the racy details of a divorce suit. 
Blanche was very pretty at this time, and after the 
divorce was obtained she found no difficulty in se- 
curing a large number of sympathizing male friends. 
She drifted to St. Louis when in the very heyday of 
her womanhood, and became at once the sensation 
in the world in which she chose to move. 

A well-known saloon-keeper, not now a resident of 
St. Louis, took her from a house of ill-fame and sup- 
ported her in princely style for along time. But 
her false and feeble nature led her to be untrue to 
this man,and she became the mistress of a young 
man of fortune and sporting proclivities. At this 
period of her life she began to drink heavily and to 
take morphine. -Her mind, one of the brightest ot 
the bright, became unsteady, and she attempted 
suicide one day. Her friend had her removed to the 
Insane Asylum. When released, she made her way 
straight to the room of this young man, and, after 
making an attempt upon his life, shot herself in the 
breast in his presence. Since then her decline has 
been rapid. Her mind has grown cloudier day by 
day. Her wardrobe, once worthy of a princess, has 
been replaced by the cast-off clothing of negroes, and 
she Las walked through the streets the most miser- 
able and pitiable of wrecks. 

People who knew her years ago have passed her on 
the street without dreaming of her identity. Shortly 
after her elopement her father met with financial re- 
verses, and was utterly ruined. Then the world 
openly talked about what they had suspected for a 
long time, and that was that the mother ot the girl, a 
glorious looking blonde, was untrue to her husband, 
and had been long carrying on a liaison with a cele- 
brated minstrel performer. 

The family dropped out of Cincinnati history. The 
mother located in Chicago and openly went to the 
bad. A son, quite a young man of great promise, 
became the companion of dissolute characters, and in 
1876 was locked up in jail for stealing the clothing 
of a friend who had given him shelter, and was not 
permitted to attend the funeral of his mother, who 
was buried at the expense of the women of the 
town. The gray-haired, broken-hearted father is now 
occupying a minor position in connection with the 
Western agency of a great insurance company, which 
he once fairly controlled. 
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GONE A-¥ISHING. 








An Illicit Union of Hearts—The Wicked 
“Romance of a Gay Old Sinner—A 
Foolish Fancy for a Pretty Face. 





The city and vicinity of Hamden, O., is now in the 
enjoyment of a sensation such as has not been 
vouchsafed the gossips aud scandal mongers for 
many aday. The chief actors in the play are Mr. 
William Cassel and Miss Minnie Wykoff. Cassel is a 
man well known in this community, and heretofore 
higbly respectable, both because of his respectable 
family connections and his own merits as an active 
and enterprising citizen. He isa part owner and was 
the business manager of the Hamden Enterprise, a 
weekly paper published at rhis place. He was also 
the proprietor of a livery stable, doing a good busi- 
ness, and dabbler in business enterprises of various 
kinds. His family consists of his wife, the daughter 
of ove of the prominent farmer citizens of the 
county, and two daughters, described as charming 
young ladies, aged respectively fifteen and eighteen 
years. With these he resided in a pleasart cottage 
home, and, to all outward appearances, his was a 
happy and loving family. 

Minnie Wykoff, the female actor in the disgraceful 
drama that is now the talk of the town, is a country 
lass of twenty-five, the daughter of respectable 





parents residing in the country near this place. For 
some time past she has been employed as a domestic 
at a hotel in the town, and there it seems Cassel first | 
met her. It seems to have been a case of mutual | 
mash, and an intimacy of an improper character 


soon resulted, but so quietly and discreetly was the 
affair conducted that none of the numerous acquain- 
tances of the parties ever had the slightest suspic. 
ions of the virtue of either, much less of their joiut 
design for the fracture of the Seventh Command- 
ment. 

About six weeks ago, however, Cassel sold his livery 
stable, gathered together about $400 in cash and an: 
nouncing his intention of going on a brief trip to 
Raysville to shoot fish, shouldered his gun, and, bid- 
ding his family farewell, started off, taking no bag- 
gage with him, nor in any other manner indicating 
his intention to make the excursion a protracted one. 
About the same time Miss Wykoff p:cked her duds 
and left the hotel ostensibly for a visit to the country. 
Somewhere in the vicinity the loving twain formed a 
junction, and skipped the country for hidden pastures 
new, where dou%tless they are now browsing. 
Nothing definite has been heard from the guilty pair 
since, but it is supposed that they are enjoying their 
crooked honeymoon somewhere in the wilds of the 
West. Meantime the abandoned wife has broken up 
housekeeping, taken her daughters and gone to her 
father’s to reside. She has, it is needless to say, the 
sympathy ot the entire community, who are no less 
surprised than disgusted by the base conduct of their 
hitherto respected but now deeply disgraced fellow- 
citizen. The elopeimuent was a complete surprise to 
every one, and to none more so thar the loving wite, 
who, having full faith in her husband’s fidelity, 
stoutly maintained his innocence until convinced by 
circumstances that the reports of his perfidy were 
founded on tact. She now washes her hands of him 
and his, and will, it is said, institute proceedings for 
divorce immediately. 

o> 
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NOW YOU SEE IT, NOW YOU DON’T. 


A Cruel Desertion of a Family by a Man 
who was Struck by a Pretty Face—A 
Mother who is Sowing a Big Crop of 
Remorse with a Certain Harvest. 

BARNESVILLE, O., July 22.—The staid old town of 
Barnesville has been agitated with a choice bit of 
scandal during the past week. The minor gossip 
has diminished into insignificance in the presence ct 
the overwhelming sensation—the mysterious disap- 
pearance of Henley Palmer, a@stove dealer, and Mrs. 
Jas. Conkle, the pretty wife of a cigar-maker. They 
left town within a few hours of each other, one av- 
nouncing that he was going to Wheeling, and the other 
that she would visit relatives in Zanesville; but 
neither went tothe announced destination, and ro 
word has been received from them since they left 
here two weeks ago. Mrs. Conkle took with her a 
quantity of winter clothing for herself and a blind 
child, a boy nine years old, who accompanied her, as 
well as other articles not needed on a brief visit. Mr. 
Palmer borrowed $200, bought new clothes and left 
his family without money or provisions. 

Neither of the parties were suspected by their 
better halves, although an observing public, always 
on the alert for a choice bit of scandal, have ob- 
served Palmer engaged in many conversations with 
his lady friend through an open window. Mrs. 
Conkle has since her marriage been regarded as a 
prudent, virtuous woman. She is a pretty woman 
of medium height, twenty-nine years old, with attrac- 
tions which seem to have proved too much for Palmer, 
who is a quiet, unassuming man of thirty-eight. with- 
out the reputation or appearance of a Lothario. He 
leaves an excellent wife and two children to mourn 
his cruel desertion of his family. All the parties 
concerned have lived happily together, and the des- 
erted wife and husband never suspected that there 
was anything wrong with their companions. Palmer 
took a withdrawal card trom the Odd-fellows’ Lodge 
of this place, and had the entire confidence of the 


community until the facts in this case were deve)- 
oped. 


De 
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THE PET OF THE LADIES 








Proves to be a Young Man Fond of 
Misappropriating Property—Otherwise 
a Thief. 





MonrTREAL, July 20.—Some months since, a yvung 
French gentleman, named Gustave Rink, connected 
with some of the noble families in his native land, 
came here to reside, with letters of introduction to 
our best citizens of French extraction. He took \u)p 
his abode in one of the fashionable hotels, dressed in 
the highest style of art, and was received in bon tou 
society in the most hospitable manner. He got along 
swimmipgly while his well filled purse lasted, and 
was reputed to be engaged to the beautitul daughter 
of a wealthy and respected French citizen, and wa- 
envied by many a local youth whose affections wert 
centered upon the same object. Now comes, how 
ever, a most unlooked-for denouement, and a sa‘ 
ending to a career that was erstwhile so brilliant an 
full of promise. Mr. Rink had the entree to th: 
apartments of a young gentleman who is said to be 4 
disappointed suitor forthe hand of the young lad} 
to whom the gay Frenchman was engaged. A valu 
able gold ring mysteriously disappeared from th« 
bureau, and its discovery was intrusted to Detecti\: 
Cullen, who soon found it in Silverstein’s pawn-otli«: 
where it had been pledged for an advance by t!: 
young French count, for he claims that title. H 
was arrested, brought before the magistrate and ¢! 
fessed his guilt, excusing himself by saying that ): 
was in temporary difficulties, and was impelled ' 
appropriate the valuable souvenir belonging to ):'- 
friend to obtain relief, The interposition of frien :- 
got the prosecutor to withdraw the charge, and t! 
prisoner was released, and the court advising him ¢ 
return at once to his family in France. The aff:* 
has created a genuine sensation in society circh: S 
where Rink was greatly lionized and made much ‘" 


' He is quite young, exceedingly well educated, and 


very attractive in manner and appearance. His cv! 


ing here is rather mysterious, but he was prop! 
vouched for belonging to the family of which he ! 
presents himself as a member. 
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~ AOW ITS DONE 


Sharpers Who Set Traps For Gul- 
lible Citizens With Plenty 
of Cash. 


AND GENERALLY MAKE A “CATCH.” 


How Sharkish Females Manage 
to Fill their Financial 
Maw With Ducats. 


THE TRICKS OF A DISREPUTABLE TRADE. 





Few people have any conception of the extent to 
which blackmailing is carried on in this metropolis, 
or of the bold and unscrupulous operators who have 
reaped rich harvests from t.mid and conscience- 
stricken men, who,in an evil hour, may have com- 
mitted some indiscretion,an exposure of which would 
bring ruin and misery to themselves and their fami- 
lies. The blackmailer is the meanest, vilest, most 
treacherous, enterprising, intelligent and patient of 
the chevalier d’ ind ustrie class. That so few of them 
are brought to jus.ice is ihe fault of their victims. 
Their ways are dark, and they seldom strike without 
accomplishing theirend. Women assume the princi- 
pal role in this nefarious business, but so varied and 
difficult is the game that sometimes half a dozen men 
and women are interested partners in a single opera- 
tion. The woman who plays the principal part is 
usually anywhere between the ages of eighteen and 
forty, is of necessity comely, dresses neatly but 
richly, is a fine conversationalist, is coy and modest 
in demeanor, is as wise as a serpent, but by no 
means as harmless as a dove. The men mark their 
victims, lay out the plans, perform their allotted 
share of the crime and receive their share of the 
spoils. 

“I know of instances of blackmailing operations in 
this city,” said one of the ablest and most trusted 
detectives in the country to the writer recently, 
“which, were I at liberty to give all the facts for 
publication, would be the talk of the town fora 
month. I have made their operations a study, and I 
myself am astounded at the weakness of human na- 
ture. These people thrive upon the fears of men and 
women, who, by the display of a little courage and 
discretion, could have saved themselves from the ex- 
actions of their tormentors. By this I mean that by 

OPENLY DEFYING BLACKMAILEBS, 

into whose clutches they have unfortunately fallen, 
they would have foiled them. The first step in treat- 
ing with them at all isthe entering wedge of their 
misfortunes. I know a leading merchant of this city, 
a man whose character ig spotless, who has for a 
quarter ot a century been one of the leading pillars 
in one of the most aristocratic up town churches, and 
who is credited with being a man of rare nerve and 
prudence, who for the past fifteen years of his life 
has paid $50 monthly to a woman whom he knows to 
be a professional blackmailer. You ask me why, 
knowing herto be such a character, he consents 
to being so boldly and continuously robbed. He is 
rich; the woman possesses some tell-tale letters writ 
ten by him toa third party, and rather than be ex- 
posed he pledged himself to provide for her in the 
manner I have indicated, and he will do so as long as 
he or she lives. 

“I know of another case in this city which has 
proved to be even more disastrous. The victim in 
this instance, too, is a well-known and a wealthy busi- 
ness man. He became involved in an intrigue and 
was hounded by two blackmailers, to whom he paid 
$55,000 as hush money. He eventually succeedea in 
quieting them, but refused positively to prosecute 
them, although aware of their character,fearing pub- 
licity. These fiends—I can call them by no other 
name—have been the cause of the wreck of fortunes, 
the suicideof more than one man, and of untold 
misery in many families in this city. Only 
a year or so ago a wealthy Chicagoan, who had been 
indiscreet, suffered himself to be frightened by a pro- 
fessional who had become cognizant of Lis way ward- 
ness. He paid her thousands of dollars, neglected his 
business, and finally, when utterly rained, frankly 
told her that he had made his last payment to her. 
She threatened to expose him, followed bim from 
place to place, believing that he still had some money 
left, and eventually put her threat into execution and 


man who wished my aid in getting rid of a man and 
woman who had persecuted him grievously. He had 
met them at one of the fashionsble hotels at the Cats. 
kills, and had carried on a flirtation with the woman, 
who was 

YOUNG AND FASCINATING. 
Of course he had compromised himself, and the re- 


sult was that he had been visited unexpectedly by | 








hands. I saw at once he had been the victim of 
blackmailers, and immediately called on the outraged 
husband, who had come down from Garrison’s that 
day, and was then waiting to meet my patron at the 
Putnam House, on Fourth avenue. He grew highly 
indignant when I intormed him that he could not 
get another dollar, and threatened to eject me from 
his room whenI told him I would send him to State 
Prison if he further annoyed the gentleman. I gave 
him a good choking when he became unbearably in- 
solent, which so frightened the villain that he has 
not been heard of since.” 

‘There is not a first-class hotel in the city,’’ con- 
tinued the officer, “ that has not been the scene of 
the operations of the woman blackmailer. She either 
secures temporary quarters tbrough references, some 
of which are obtained by compulsion from infiuen- 
tial victims or managers, to gain free access to the 
parlor with other influence. Here she singles out 
some susceptible gentleman, coyly flirts with him, 
and subsequently astounds him with the inte ligence 
that her husband has discovered all, that divorce pro- 
ceedings have been instituted, and that both will be 
ruined unless prompt steps are taken to pacify her 
lord. Usually a compromise is effected, not, how- 
ever, until the victim has been heavily mulcted 
through the fear that his family and friends will dit” 
cover his sins should he resist payment and figure 
before the courts. A rich Texan who recently had 
gallantly 

COMPROMISED AN AMOUNT 

with the wife of an outraged husband who had com- 
meuced the old game of divorce proceedings, by giv- 
ing $1,000 in cash and notes for $11,000 more, discov- 
ered that he bad been fooled. He went to the hotel 
in this city where the couple were stopping, and put- 
ting a pistol to the head of the man, demanded the 
return of both his money and securities. The man 
quickly placed the valuables into the Texan’s hands 
and the latter departed. 

‘ An old but highly successful plan of blackmailers 
in this city is to watch certain questionable resorts 
up town and shadow the visitors to their homes. Sub- 
sequently their victims are served with a subpcena 
to attend court as witness in an alleged divorce case 
before a referee, where they are required to testify as 
to the reputation of the house. You can readily 
understand the situation. In nine cases out of ten 
the gentleman pays handsomely to get out of the 
scrape and to shield hiscompanion. It was only a 
short time ago that a lady and her brother, after c in- 
ing at a fashionable restaurant up town, were served 
with subpeenas as witnesses in a divorce case about 
which they were utterly ignorant. It afterwards 
transpired that it was the work of blackmailere, 
whose plans had miscarried owing to their careless- 
ness. They watched a lady and gentleman leave a 
noted house, and followed them to the restaurant, in- 
tending to trace them to their homes in order to 

DISCOVER THEIR IDENTITY, 

and then pursue the usual course. Their intended 
victims, however, left the place unobserved by them, 
and when the wrong parties came out they were fol- 
lowed with the result already mentioned. These 
women patronize the Broadway stages and elevated 
railroad trains during the busy hours of the morn- 
ing and afternoon, where they ply their trade. 

‘Each season scarcely a steamer leaves this port 
for Europe but a pair of the ‘ profession’ make the 
voyage on business intent, and they are generally 
successful. The Havana packets are also favorites 
with this claas, who are on the lookout for rich Span- 
ish Cuban planters and merchants, who fall an easy 
prey to the wiles of the fascinating creatures, and 
are as easily brought to terms by their rapacious 
consorts. 

Blackmailing in Washington during the session of 
Congress used to be a paying game, but the latter 
day Congreesman is generally too shrewd to be 
caught napping. Of late years this same class 01 
blackmailers carry out certain of their schemes by in- 
serting ‘personals’ in the newspapers, and the public 
would be astounded were it but half informed of the 
extent to which these games are carried. Experience 
tells me that a bold front with this gentry always 
wins. They may threaten and intimidate, but they 
will never go before the courts, as they are as much 
afraid of notoriety as their victims. Let men fight 
them, arrest them and push them tothe wall. Then, 
and not till then, will they escape their clutches.”’ 
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HE DID RIGHT. 





A Brute of a Father Who Realized That 
He Was Too Vile to Live, ana There- 
fore Committed Suicide. 





James Jackson, a wealthy and influential farmer, 
residing at Tanglewood,in Ripley county, Ind., aged 
forty-eight years, and the father of four children, 
committed suicide on the 18th inst. by taking strych- 
nine. He left a letter confessing the horrible crime 
of incest with bis daughter, and stated that he had 
taken his life to avoid the disgrace which would 
shortly follow. His daughter, the alleged victim of 
his lust, is a charming blonde, aged twenty-one years, 


| of perfect form and figure, possessed of a character 


shot him dead. This is a matter of record. A short ; that was, until these disclosures, considered irre- 


time ago I was called on professioually by a gentle- | 


proachable. Thetime of her downfall and the com- 
niencement cf the unnatural crime is unknown. She 


made two unsuccessfui attempts to end her career. |. 


The devoted wife of the suicide and the mother of the 
ruined girl now has but a brief hold on the thread of 
life. Her physicians say she can never recover from 
the shock given to her nervous system. 
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Henry Young, of Somerset, Ky., entertained the 


the woman’s alleged husband, who demanded, un- | belief that watermelons could pot be legal property. 
der pain of the fullest exposure, $10,000. He gave Actin on that theory, he did not confine his opera- 


the man his check for $7,000 on ope ot the city banks, | 


thinking that was the easiest way to settle the trouble, 
and was assured that there the matter would end. 


A month later he received a letter, in which an addi- | brandished knife and the arsurance that they would | 


tional sum ot money was demanded. Realizing that 


compliance with his request would render him liable | 


to further assessments, he placed the matter in my 


tions to the fields, but opened a loaded treight car 


and began to help himself. The train hands, when 


they went to stop the depredation, were met by a 


be stabbed if they interfered. Young was 


hurt before he would give up what he regarded as his 


' sight to take the melons. 
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SHAMEFUL SCANDAL. 


Which Brings to Grief Two Hith- 
erto Happy and Honored House- 


holds — A Husband Who Wants 
Ber-lud. 


SIDNEY, O., July 18.—The little village of Port Jef- 
ferson, five miles north of here, again is heard from. 
This time she comes to the front with an affair as 
disgraceful as ever scorched the modesty of a quiet 
and sacred community. It has not only shocked the 
inhabitants of Port Jefferson, but the news reaches 
public ears in Sidney, where the parties implicated 
were well known and respected, with intense disgust. 

The essense of the scandalous affair develops about 
inthis manner: It seems that L. M. Johnston, who 
18 @ grain dealer, and has always lived happily with 
his wife in Port Jefferson, for some time back har 
been entirely too intimate with the wife of 8. K. 
Holmes, living with her husband a short distance 
from town, and who has always heretofore borne a 
good reputation as honest and uprivht citizens. 

The gossip-mongers of the quiet village of course 
began to deal with suspicions and rumors that only 
last night appeared to be too true, the climax being 
capped by an attempt at elopement. Mrs. Holmes’s 
husband left home yesterday to go to the western 
part of the country to transact some business, and 
would be gone over night, and consequently his wife 
would have to stay at home alone. His better half 
was not lonely, however, for, it is said, she had a 
companion through the night in Johnston. A num- 
ber of citizens, it seems, became aware of what was 
going on, and iate in the night visited the Holmes 
domicile, where they were astounded to find the 
once respected Mrs. Holmes and Johnston snugly en- 
sconced in bed. 

This did not seem ‘o put an end to the improper 
intimacy, but Johnston, with volumes of soothing 
words, protested his love and proposed an elope- 
ment, which Mrs. Holmes apparently accepted, for as 
soon as the morrow came they deliberately walked to 
the Staley House and got into a hack and came to 
Sidney, with the evident intention of leaving in the 
first train for parts unknown. A brother of Mra. 
Holmes, happening to be in Sidney, learned of the 
intended elopement, and went to a hotel and found 
his disgraced sister and drove her bacx to Port Jeffer- 
son, while Johnston made good his escape, and has 
aot since been heard from. 

The husband, after hearing of the ignominious 
steps his wife had taken, went immediately and pur- 
chased a revolver, and says that revenge he will have, 
and so it is predicted that the affair is not yet at an 
end; butat last accounts quiet reigns supreme. 
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HIS LAST ACT. 








A Brave Officer Meets His Death on the 


Mississippi River While Arresting a 
Notorious Desperado. 





iWith Illustration and Portrait.] 

One of the foulest and most dastardly murders ever 
perpetrated occurred at Dubuque, Iowa. on the 13th 
iust., the victim being Peter Scanlan, a young officer 
universally admired for his many excellent qualities 
as a man and an officer. His murderer was a fisher. 
man named Wunderlich, who had been living 
near the river with a notorious prostitute called 
‘Dutch Mary.” On the day of thefgtragedy thie 
woman had complained at the police court that. her 
paramour had been treating herin a shameful manner 
and Scanlan was detailed to arrest him. Wunderlich 
apprehending something of this kind had gatbered a 
number of household articles in his boat and started 
off down the river. Scanlan, after a long search, 
found him lying in his boat at the foot of one of the 
streets, and jumping in, informed him that he was 
under arrest, and bade Wunderlich to row back to his 
house. When about three hundred yards from the 
shore the prisoner drew his revolver and shot Scan- 
lan in the head and then threw him overboard. After 
committing this deed he rowed off"in the darkness, 
and it was suppo:ed that he had made good his 
escape. Subsequent developments, however, proved 
this opinion wrong. Officers in search of him on the 
following day found his body floating in the river be- 
low what is known as the Third street bridge. It will 
probably never be known whether he committed sui- 
cide or met his death in a struggle with his captor. 
It is supposed that the men clinched after the shot 
had been fired and that both tumbled into the water. 
The ceath of young Scanlan has cast a gloom over the 
city, as he was universally admired and respected by 
all. 





aad 


BARTON’S BADNESS. 





Running Astray From His Vows--Affec- 
tion Altogether Too Promiscuous Snap- 
ping the Bond by Divorce. 





Troy, O., July 17.—This | ortion of our common- 
wealth is just now being treated to a racy bit of social 
scancal, which the gossip-mongers are gulping down 
with a relish. Emma J. Barton versus Charles H. 
Barton is the title of a divorce suit which came up for 
hearing betore Judge Williams, in the Common Pleas 
Court, to day. The parties to the suit both reside in 
the village of Pleasant Hill, a few miles west of Troy, 
and are respectably connected. The plaintifi is the 
daughter of a well-known business man named Patty, 
and the defendant was for many years mail carrier 





between Pleasant H 1], West Milton and [roy. They 
were married on the 26th of last August, and for a 
time all bid fair for a life of happiness. But fate 
seems to have decreed otherwise, tor scarcely had the 


j ides of December passed ere the fair bride heard 





whispers that the man who had sworn to love and 
cherish her until death was basking in the sunshine 
of the smiles of a fair but frail inmate of a house of 
ill-fame in Dayton. Investigation convinced her 
that the reports were true, and the almost broken- 
hearted bride discovered that her lord’s frequent ex¢ 
cursions to Dayton were made tor the sole purpose of 
meeting the woman who had taken the place in his 
affections that only a wife ought to hold. She further 
learned that the house of the notorious Nellie Wolf, 
at Piqua, often saw in her husband a frequent visitor, 
This was more tban ber nature could tolerate, and 
she instituted proceedings for divorce, praying also 
that she may have her maiden name restored to her. 
The plaintiff is twenty-one years of age, pretty and 
prepossessing in appearance. Tye developments in 
the case are rich. 
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A SMART ALECK. 








How a Dashing Damsel Made a Masher 
do her Porterage=—Something. - for 
Stunning Young Men to Read’ about 
and Profit by. i 





One ofthe many handseme young ladies residing 
in the aristocratic suburbs of Cincinnati, 0., packed 
up asmall “ grip-sack ’’ one morning recently, and 
departed for a visit with a friend at one of the many 
picturesque stations that bounds on the Cincinnati, 
Hamilton and Dayton Railroad. Finding, upon her 
arrival at Cincinnati, that she had several hours in 
which to.make the train, and as she also wished to 
purchase several of ‘those things ”’ so essential to 
the completion of a young lady’s wardrobe, she con- 
cluded to make her purchases and pass a portion of 
surplus time in walking to the depot. She made her 
purchases and was leisurely strolling along Fifth st., 
admiring the latest summer styles, when her medi- 
tations were brought to an abrupt termination by a 

-apper, dandified little feilow, who was rigged up in 
one of the very latest summer suits, his cranium was 
covered with a hat constructed upon the second-story 
vlan, a pair of eye-glasses straddled the bridge of his 
Roman nose, and a sweet, killing smile appropriately 
adorned his countenance, who, stepping up, politely 
lifting his hat and accosted her thus: “ Excuse-ah’m- 
me. Miss, may I-ah’m-have the-a-h’m-pleasure of 
carrying your portmanteau ?”’ The young lady looked 
at him, hesitated a moment, as it meditating whether 
it would be safe to trust him, and with a “Certainly, 
sir,’ handed him the “ grip-sack,”” which the hand- 
some Lothario took, at the same time tipping a wink 
to a couple of friends who were loafing on the corner 
The couple started toward the depot, and as they 
aneandered along the young man tried tos rike up a 
conversation with the young lady; but she evident- 
ally wasn’t in a very talkative mood, as she could not 
be induced to speak only in answer to direct ques- 
tions, and those she answered in monosyllables. Ar- 
riving at the depot, the young lady, to the consterna- 
tion of the young master and the amusement of his 
friends, who had followed them just to watch deveiop- 
ments, pulled out her pocket-bvok, and, hanuing him 
a dime, said, in a loud enough voice for the bystand- 
ers to hear: “I’m really sorry, but it’s all the change 
{ have; I’m very much obliged to you for your kind- 
ness, | assure you it is appreciated, but should I ever 
meet you again I will give you fifteen cents, as it is 
certainly worth a quarter,’’ took her portmanteau 
and got aboard the train, leaving the “masher” stand, 
ing on the sidewalk. The young man, with a scowl 
at his friends, who were cruelly iaughiny at his dis- 
comfiture, mumbled out something about “ D—d 
emart Alecks.’’ and incontinently fled. 
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A NEW CODE OF ETIQUETTE 

Which Young Men, who Wish to Pre- 
serve Their Anatomy, will do Well to 
Observe. 





Say “good morning’”’ or “good evening" to the 
hostess on leaving theroom. ‘So long, old girl,” 
uas gone cut in the best society. If there are seven- 
ty-five or one hundred persons in the company it is 
not necessary for you toshake hands all round. Do 
not be in haste to go down to dinner without wait- 
ing for a tardy guest. Give him at least thirty min- 
utes. You may have t» get down on your hands and 
knees and crawl sround and feel for a lost collar but- 
ton yourself some time. Upon introduction to a lady 
immediately ask her age and size of her shoe; this 
will put you on an easy conversational plane. In 
society a note requires as prompt an answer as a 
spoken question. And in the bank it requires a great 
deal prompter one. Do not thank anyone whc waits 
on you at table. Look wan and huvgry, as though 
you wanted more. To tilt back on your chair and 
drum idly on your head with your fork is condemned 
in good society. Don’t tell the company, especially 
if a number of old maids are present, that the last 
census shows that there are tour women to one man. 
Reserve it, and you will place yourself at once on a 
good fovting, and will be voted a very intelligent 
young man. 
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Jack Dowd, the Bad Man. 





[With Portrait. ] 

Ove of the best specimens of the Border Thug is 
found in the portrait of Jack Dowd, given on another 
page of this issue. From the time tbat he has been 
able to make his presence felt on earth he has been 
engaged in crime, until he is literally steeped in it: 
This bully was arrested in Sacramento, Cal., recently 
by the efficient Chief of Police of that city, and he 
will no doubt be jugged so effectually that the 
coustry whe-e he has operated will know him no 
more for many years to come. 
5 i ae 

Second edition of * Glimpses of 
with new and spicy illustrat ons. 


Gotham ”"’ 


out to-day, 
A better selling book 


than “ Nana.”’ Price, 25 cents. The trade supphed di- 
rect by the publisher, Richard K. For, 183 Wilham street, 
New York. 
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BUCKED OVER A |PRECIPICE—A RASH HUNTER DOSES A WILD BUCK “HA! HA! YOU AND ME, LITTLE BROWN JUG, HOW I LOVE THEE!” 
WITH A CHARGE OF LEAD, AND IS IN TURN REWARDED BY BEING —A BAND OF FEMALE SERENADERS WARBLE A POPULAR DITTY 
KNOCKED OVER THE STEEP SIDES OF A DEEP GORGE, WHERE- ’NEATH A COUNTRY EDITOR’S WINDOW, AND HE RESPONDS TO THE 
UPON FOLLOWS A DIZZY TUMBLE.—Srx Pace 10. SENTIMENT BY LOWERING HIS PRIVATE INSPIRATION.—SExE Paces 2. 
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AUGUST WUNDERLICH, A CELEBRATED HARD CASE OF DUBUQUE, UA., IS PLACED UNDER ARREST WHILE ON THE MISSISSIPPI RIVER, AND SHOOTS HIS 
CAPTURER, PETER SCANLAN, A WELL-KNOWN O¥FICER OF THAT CITY, WHILE BEING ROWED TO THE SHORE.—Sex Pace 7.} 
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i. A SCULPTOR ADVELTISES FOR WOMEN WITH FINE FIGURES, TO SERVE AS MODELS, AND IS ANSWERED IN PERSON BY SOME WHO WOULD MAKE EX- 
CELLENT SCARECROWS—A DIFFERENCE OF OPINION THAT LED TO A BURST OF FEMALE ELOQUENCE; NEW YORK OITY.—Srx Pacs 3, 
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‘“THOSE PICTERS WILL BE THE TARNAL RUIN OF THE YOUNG FOLKS OF THIS TEOWN”—A FANATICAL OLD LADY OBJECTS TO CIRCUS POSTERS BE- 


ING PUT UPON THE BILL-BOARDS ON SUNDAY ON THE GROUND THAT THEY WILL INJURE THE MINDS OF THE YOUNG PEOPLE WHO SEE THEM 
WHILE ON THEIR WAY TO CHURCH; LIGONIER, PA.—Szez Pacez,10. 
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MAN FROM BUSTING 


Which His Name it is Brown-.-A 
Veritable History of a Short 
Sojourn in Wicked 
Gotham. 


DON'T FIRE, FOR GOD'S SAKE! 


A Mistake Which is Liable to 
Occur to the Most Care- 
ful of Men. 


—_ —— 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


A prominent Boston merchant, well known on 
Wall street, and noted for being a very modest man, 
is in the habit of visiting this city once a week at 
least. During his stay in Gotham, he puts up ata 
large hotel not far from Madison Square. On Thurs- 
day, the gentleman, whom we will call Brown, ar- 
rived in this city, took up his abode at his usual 
headquarters, and was shown to room 46. At 11 
o’clock at night, our modest friend repaired to his 
room with the intention of resting himself after the 
terrible exertions of the day. 

As 800n a» hé was in the room, he threw the win- 
dow wide open, swore at the waiter for not bringing 
him his ice water, fumbled out of his clothes, and 
wishing his door open go as to get as much air as 
possible, he locked up his garineuts in the wardrobe, 
and throwing himself upon his bed, 

COMPOSED HIMSELF TO SLEEP. 
Unluckily for our friend Brown, he coucd not sleep, 
and #o he resolved to have a shower bat‘: to cool 
himself off. With that intention, he rose from his 
virtuous couch, smoothed it carefully, for he was a 
very neat mau, and after turning out the gas, he 
wended his way to the bath-room. How long he was 
absent he cannot say, but when he returned and 
peered into his room, a most astonishing sight met 
his eyes. Seated upon a chair by the side of his bed, 
was a beautiful woman, whose plump form, golden 
hair, and maddening dishabille was enough to drive 
any man crazy. As we have already stated, Brown is 
a very modest man, and to save his life he could not 
withdraw his gaze from such a beauteous specimen 
of female loveliness. She had 
CAST OFF ALL HER GARMENTS 

with a single exception, and was enu: ged in ridding 
herself of one remaining stocking when Brown had 
slipped up to the door. - 

What was he todo? Iu vain he asked himself the 
question with beating heart. Should he knock at 
the door and politely inform her ? Should he 
go down in the office in his undershirt and dr——s ? 
Should he ? It was no good. He could not 
make up his mind what to do. 

At last the tempting beauty was prepared for the 
night, and moving a bureau up against the door, she 
let it remain slightly open, so as to get as much air 
as possible, for it was a terrible hot night. She then 
turned out the gas, and 

THREW HERSELF UPON THE BED, 

Needless to remark, that as soon as she had made her 
first move, Brown had slipped out of sight. For over 
an hour he waited outside her door, listening to every 
movement of her beautiful form, and when he at last 
heard her give vent to a gentle, pretty little snore, he 
made up his mind to‘ go for”’ his clothes and then 
get another room. ; 

Slowly and cautiously he moved the bureau aside 
and rushed into the room. With beating heart he 
glanced at the lovely form upon the bed, and he did 
not blush in spite of his modesty, though the hot 
weather had yreatly exposed her charms and the 
moon gavé just enough light to enable him to see. 
With trembling hands he inserted the key in the door 
of the wardrobe, and was upon the point of taking 
possession of his property, when a female voice cried, 
‘“*Who’s there?’ and with a sharp report a pistol 
bullet crashed into the wardrobe close to his head. 
«Who's there ?” again, followed by another bullet. 

“Don’t fire, for God’s sake !’’ yelled Brown, falling 
upon his knees, “ You have made a mistake; this is 
my room.”’ 

* We'll see about that, young man !"" was the quiet 
reply, and without another word 

THE BEAUTIFUL INTRUDER SPRANG OUT OF BED, 
totally regardless of the fact that sbe exposed a great 
deal more than her ankles, lit the gas, and peering 
into the wardrobe soon saw that Brown spoke the 
truth. “ Well, take your clothesand get out of this,” 
was the cool order; ‘ you can get another room.” 

With a deep blush, Lrown arose from his Knees, 
made one dash for the clothes, grabbed them, and 
then shot out of the door like a rocket. Strange to 
say, the guests at the hotel Lad not been aroused by 
the pistol shots, and Brown was soon safe in another 
room. The next morning he inade it bis duty to 
apologize to the fair beauty who bad ** bounced ” him 
and they became great friends. As she is a widow and 
pretty well‘ fixed,’ itis probable tat she may yet 
Mrs. Brown, and that in six months’ time 
Brown may n ot be quite so modest. 


Sad 


BUCKED OVER A PRECIPICE. 


become 


A Fight for Life Which Embraced a| 


Lofty Tumble. 
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George Clement, of Oak land, Cal., a school teacher, 


sibted 


lustration 





narrowly escaped death 
Valley, about fourteen miles from that town. 
came across a fine buck and fired. 
the ground and lay as if dead. Mr. Clement 
hastened up to the body and was engaged in an in- 
spection of its fine proportions when the animal 
suddenly sprang up and rushed on him. Mr. Clem- 
ents was taken unawares, but instead of retreating 
he grasped the antlers of the infuriated animal and 
for a few moments held him at arm's length like a 
vise. They stood facing each other several moments, 
when the hunter began to yield gradually to his 
more formidable antagonist. The buck finally 
seemed to be infused with new life, and with ac es- 
perate effort hurled the hunter over a cliff. They 
both rolled down together to the bottom of the preci- 
pice, about eighty fee!. The buck was killed before 
he reached the bottom, and Mr. Clement had his col- 
lar bone broken and sustained severe bruises. When 
Mr. Clement was able to arise he crawled up the 
cliff, and after a great effort managed to reach his 
horse. He rode to the nearest habitation, suffering 
great pain. Dr. Caldwell, of San Jose, was immedi 
ately summoned, and late last night visited the 
sufferer. The man is now at Shafter’s ranch, in 
Hall’s Valley, and will be laid up for some time. 


He 
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TRIPLE MURDER. 


A Man Murders His Wife and Mother- 
in-Law With an Ax, and Then Drowns 
Himself. 

The village of Lyons, N. Y., which a few months 
since was the scene of the Hovey tragedy, in whicha 
young lady while insane killed her father and com- 
mitted suicide, was on the 18th inst., stirred to its 
depths by a tragedy surpassing in every feature of 
horror the preceding one. 

About 6 o’clock in the evening Solomon H. Easterly, 
a farmer about forty-five years of age, residing two 
miles east of the village, murdered his wife and 
mother-in law and then committed suicide. The 
cause of the crime appears to have been domestic iu- 
felicity, Easterly and his wife having lived inhar- 
moniously, the presence of her mother in the house 
not tending to render their relations more agreeable. 
Easterly’s family consisted of his wife and two chil- 
dren, a boy of ten years and a girl some years younger, 
and his mother-in-law had been stopping with them 
tor a few days. Her name was. Martha Geer, and her 
age about sixty years. 

Easterly and his son returned home from Clifton 
Springs in the afternoon about 5 o’clock, and soon 
after entering the house had a quarrel with his wife 
and mother-in-law, which resulted in his ordering the 
latter to leave the house. She refused to comply with 
the order, and he took a revolver out of a closet and 
fired two shots at her. This did not intimidate her, 
and she said to her daughter, ‘*Don’t be frightened, 
Mary; it’s nothing but powder.”’ He again ordered 
her to leave and again she refused. Easter then went 
out and soon returned with an ax, with which he 
struck Mrs. Geer on the head, cutting a long gash 
that penetrated to the brain. It is thought that she 
fell to the floor, as a pool of bluod was found on the 
carpet in one corner of the room, but her body was 
found in a rocking chair, with life extinct. The 
wound extended from the left temple diagonally 
acroes the forehead. Mrs. Exsterly was a paralyzed 
spectator of ber mother’s murder and when the hus- 
band had effected that he attacked his wife with the 
same instrument that be had given her mother the 
death blow. He struck her twice on the head, but 
the wounds were not enough to disable her, and she 
ran out into the yard, followed by the murderer, who 
aguin struck her with the ax, this time on the top of 
the head, inflicting a wound the width of the ax blade 
that split the skull tothe brain. She fell insensible, 
but did not expire until carried into the house. 

' Atter the double murder Easterly exclaimed to his 
hired man, “ My God, Charles, why didn’t you stop 
me? I’m going for a doctor.’’ He then jumped in 
his buggy and drove toward Lyons at a furious speed. 
He hitched his horse in the vicinity of the depot and 
ran through the fields as if mad. It was not then 
known that he had been an actor in the tragedy 
above related, and little attention was paid to his 
movements. Some hours after when the facts became 
known search was made and his dead body was tound 
by Constables Aibaugh and Rich, in the Clyde river, 
with a stone tied to his neck. he having drowned 
himself in two feet of water. His clothes were on the 
bank ofthe stream. 
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THE PAPER ON THE WALL. 

An Old Lady Objects to the C:rcus Post- 
ers Which Represent the High-Kickers 
in Undress—They Deprave the Mind, 
Especially on Sunday. 


{Subject of IHlustration.) 

The old-fashioned people of Ligonier, Pa., are just 
now excited over the Sabbath question. They have 
resolved that its sacredness shall be observed after 
the old puritanical style. Picnics, beer drinking, and 
all such wicked amusements they are determined to 
put astop to. Whenever people get zealcus over a 
question, they are very apt to become fanatical as 
well. While the majority of the Ligoniers have not 
got to this stage, one old lady may be fairly said to 
have reached it. One of the best known shows 
travelling stopped at Ligonier, and one ot their bill- 
posters who had preceded it, got leave to post bills 
on her fence. The b. p. had got well along with his 
work, and the fence literally blossomed with highly 
colored figures of scantily-clad damsels in all kinds 
of attitudes. Just then the old lady came rushing 
back. ‘'Stop!stop!’’ she cried, “I have just con- 
sulted my pastor, and he says I ought not to allow it. 
People will read these posters and look at the pic- 
tures on the Sabbatb day."” This knocked the poster, 
and staring at her in astonishment he exclaimed, 
‘Lor, ma’am, I have posted bills for this circus all 
over the United States and never heard such an objec- 


tion before, Why, ma’am, if the people of this tewn 


| 
while hunting in Hall’s 


The animal fell to 


, will go to hell for reading circus bills on Sunday, you 
| can’t stop ’em. No, ma’am, you can’t stop ’em.”’ 
But no such logic as that would convince the old 
| lady that it was not wrong to have thoce bills staring 
the church goers in the face. They were calculated 
to turn the mind from secular to worldly matters 
And her conscience smote her to think that she had 
permitted them to be placed there. While argu’ng 
with the bill-poster on the sin he was committing, 
along came two handsomely-dressed young ladies on 
their way to the church. ‘Gracious heavens!” 
ejaculated the good old sister, ‘“‘ they must not see 
those wicked pictures! It will be their tarnal 
ruin !*’ But the girls’ curiosity had been excited, and 
that was fatal to the old lady’s intentions. Remon- 
strate es she would, “they took it allin,’ and what 
was more horrifying, avowed in plain Anglo Saxon, 
that they thouzht it real pice, and wished that they 
were going to to the circus instead of to church. If 
there is one person in this world who is filled with 
remorse, it is the old dame. ‘‘If them thar girls go 
to the devil, I will be the cause,” is the way she looks 
at it.” 
——--——--- -# ee — ——_—_ 


A DRUNKARD’S CRIME. 


Shooting His Wife and His Child—A 
Pittston (Pa.) Man, Crazed by Drink, 
Places a Gun to His Wife’s Breast, 
Causing a Fatal Wound and Killing 
the Babe Lying in Her Arms. 

Pittston, Pa., July 19.—‘‘ What are you setting 
here for?’ said Justus Hoffman to-day, as he stag- 
gered across the threshold of his house and saw his 
wan wife helding their sick child to her breast. He 
had just returned from a day’s debauch. His wite 
endeavored to explain that the child had been sud- 
denly taken ill and that she was soothing the little 
one tosleep. He greeted this statement with a mock- 
ing laugh and then stormed like ademon. His wife, 
who was broken down in spirit by his frequent abuse 
of her, made no reply, and this incensed him all the 
more. He swore furiously, then reaching down his 
shot-gun almost placed the muzzle of it against his 
wife’s breast and fired. A portion of the shot passed 
through the child’sskull. The remainder lodged in 
his wife’s breast, and as the blood spurted forth it 
seemed to add fury to the fiend. He then fired 
another shot at some children at play in the back 
yard, wounding two of them. Mrs. Hoffman was 
terribly wounded, but she clung to herchairand held 
the wounded child, a little boy of thirteen months, 
close to her breast. The blood trickled over the child’s 
clothing and fell to the floor, where it formed a pool. 
The little boy struggled for a few moments and then 
died and Mrs. Hoffman fell back exhausted from 
loss of blood. A great crowd gathered and seized 
Hoffman and he was dragged before Squire Ensign, 
who, after a short hearing, committed him to Wilkes- 
barre prison. Threats of lynching him were freely 
indulged in, and Chief Baker, who escorted him to 
jail, was compelled to keep the threatening mob back 
at the point of a pistol. Hoffman’s wife is very low 
to-night and her life is despaired of. There was no 
cause for the deed. and Ho‘iman’s only excuse can be 
that he was drunk. He isa man of moderate means, 
but considered well-to-do by his neighbors. Wh n 
sober he is generally quiet, but when under the influ 
ence of liquor he acts like a crazy man. Of late he 
has been quite dissipated and has drank a great deal: 
He has always been in the habit of having aoout him 
such firearms as rifles and shot-guns, and always kept 
a number about his premises when he kept a saloon. 
Ex-Chief of Police M'lligan shot a Mollie Maguire 
dead in Hoffman’s saloon a few years since in self- 
detense. Huffman is a German and the Germans of 
the place are very much excited over the murder. 
Could they have got held of him while he was being 
taken to jail, he would undoubtedly have been 
lynched. 
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NOVEL CEREMONY. 


A Contrite Murderer Concludes to Join 
the Church—His Baptism Takes Place 
in the Jail Hospital. 


William Ward is one of the occuvants of the St 
Louis jail, and, if the sentence of the law is carried 
out, on the 13th of next month, between the hours of 
5 and 7 a.M., William will pass from the prison to 
eternity. Such was the sentence of Judge Laughlin. 
Like most bad men nearing the end, Ward turns his 
thoughts to religion. For some weeks past he has 
been receiving occasivnal visits from Rev. Thomas 
Jefferson, pastor of the First Colored Baptist Church. 
Ward has recently became a membrr of the church. 
Recently his confirmation and immersion took place 
in the hospital of the jail. The Rev. Jefferson per- 
formed the ceremonies. About thirty colored people, 
members of the church, were present and took part 
in the services, which began at 2 o’clock in the after- 
noon and lasted half an hour. During this time 
Ward had not one word to say except sueh as the 
service required. The reader may be curious to know 
how the jailer managed to find a vessel large enough 
to serve asa baptizing pool. In the jail there are 
three large bath-tubs, the largest of which was 
placed in a convenient part of the hospital room, the 
largest private apartment inthe jail. The tub was 
only five feet in length, and Ward had to bend his 
knees in order to hide himself beneath the water. 
The tub was filled to the top, so that when the 
preacher pronoucced the solemn words, * I baptize 
thee in the name of the Father, the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost,”’ and threw him over back ward, his body 
went down beneath the surface of the water, and the 
water ran out of the tub and flowed over the floor. 
Ward wore a calico shirt and jean pants. 
more than twenty-three years of age. 


He is not 
About a year 
ago he killed his sweetheart, a girl of sixteen, named 
Annie She lived at No. 817 Market street. 
Ward was a steamboat nran. and claims that he was 


Lewis. 


engaged to marry the girl. and that she discarded 


him after he had invested in furpiture for the house 





they were to live in, 
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| HER DEAR COACHMAN, 


How a Society Belle Put Herself in 
the Power of a Villain—A Clever 
Trick for Liberty, Which Did 
Not Work as Weil as Expected. 


A scandalous sensation is at the present momen; 
exciting the residents of Murray Hill and its vicinity. 
A family whose name we suppress, and for the pur- 
pose of recording the actual facts will call Robins). 
live in an elegant mansion on Fifth avenue and ar 
noted alike for their wealth and influence. They 
have but one cbild, a beautiful young girl, ove: 
whose blonde head but eighteen summers hay, 
passed. Proud and wilful, as the case generally js 
with an only child of rich parents, she had been av- 
castomed to have ber own way from her early child- 
hood. Though her slightest wish or desire was ity- 
mediately gratified, she always seemed to be in want 
of sometbing more, and yet unable to say what that 
something was. Among her numerous notions 
was to have every new French novel that was printed 
mailed to her immediately, and by closely perusin, 
their highly-seasoned pages soon overheated her 
mind. 

Among her father’s servants was a young fellow 
named John Banks, who had formerly been employed 
asa foutman in London, but who, tor reasons best 
known to himself, had decided to try his luck iy, 
another land. He had only been in the employ of 
the Robinsons for a week, when he began to pay his 
attentions to Miss Clara, taking care that nobody but 
tho young lady should perceive hislittle game. The 
foolish girl, instead of having bim immediate}; 
kicked out of the house, began to fancy he was some 
Prince. Charming in disguise, who was occupying 
a menial position in order to be near the object of 
his love. Filled with these ideas, she returned hin 
sigh for sigh, and at last the villain managed to take 
advantage of her infatuation, and accomplished her 
ruin. Not content with this, he soon began to ex- 
tort money from her, and when he had secured all 
that she could give him without arousing suspicion, 
he made her give him some of her jewels and other 
articles of value. Not yet contented, he began to 
tyrapnize over her in the most heartless manuer, for- 
bidding her to receive this or that person, to go here 
or there, or td dress in this or that way. At Jast her 
life became unbearable, and yet she did not know 
how to get rid of the curse with which she had sad- 
dled herself. Though at night he was her lover, in 
the day time, before her paients or any of the house- 
hold, he was a model of propriety and meekness. 
The poor girl soon began to suffer so terribly that 
she grew pale and thin. Thinking to benefit her 
health, Mr. Robinson moved out of the city, resolv- 
ing to stay at their country house in Westchester 
county during the whole summer. but, unluckily, 
the girl's tyrant lover insisted that she should make 
her father take him with them. Once in the coun- 
try he continued the same tactics, and even made 
the poor girl come and visit him at night in the little 
garret over the stable that served him as a sleeping 
room. 

At last poor Clara became so desperate that she re- 
solved to make one bold attempt to free herself, or 
perish in the attempt. She had almost resolved to 
poison him when a bright idea flashed across her 
mind. 

Pretending to be tired of her dull life, she persuaded 
him to elope with her; but as they wanted money, he 
was first to rob the house of everything valuable, and 
then, mounted upon two fleet horses, they were to 
make their way to New York in the night and em- 
bark for England. 

Thinking that the girl was in earnest, Banks con- 
sented to follow her plan, and one dark night, assisted 
by the trembling girl, he robbed the house, packed 
the proceedings upon the back of a horse, and assist- 
‘ng her to mount another, made away in the dark- 
ness. 

When they were about five miles from the hous, 
Miss Clara - uddenly turned her horse’s head around 
and dashed away for home. In vain he tried to 
follow her, his broken winded old horse was n° 
match for the fleet thoroughbred that bore tue Ameri- 
can girl, and in less time than it takes to write it, sh: 
had disappeared in the distance. What was he to do ’ 
He dared not return, for he felt she would be waitip: 
for him and would alarm the house, and have him 
arrested with the booty upon him and sent up ter 
burglary. 

With many a deep curse he resolved to make hi- 
way to New York and “shake the country.” 

When Miss Clara returned home, she turned h:! 
horse into a paddock, and quietly mounted to bir 
own room. 

The next morning the whole neighborhood w 
startled with the account of the robbery of the Robin: 
sons’ house, and the flight of their footman. Th 
tar all went well for Miss Clare, but unluckily Bau: 
was not smart enough to get out of the count: 
was tracked by detectives and caught * nappin: 
After his arrest, he sent for Mr. Robinson, and 
formed him of the whole affair. Had he not beet 
prisoner,it is more than likely the old gentleman wou 
have shot him dead on the spot: but with a brok 
heart and tottering frame, he did his best to supp ~~ 
the whole affair, and actually managed to keep it 
of all the daily papers. When informed of Bat 
arrest and confession, Miss Robinson fell insens 
upon the floor, and at the present moment her 1i! 
despaired of. 

Bauks has already fled to Canada, Mr. Robinson 
fusing to make any charge against him, and if 
young lady recovers, her family intend to 
Europe for an indetinit: 
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GOOD READING 


For Clergymen Who Bore 
Their Flocks With Pleas 
For Money to Send 
to the Heathen. 


THE WOODS ARE FULL OF ’EM 





Right Here in This Great and 
Glorious Country, and They 
Who Doubt Should Read 
What Follows, and 
Be Convinced. 


——— 


A TERRIBLE PUNISHMENT. 


a 


A Mayor Who is Said to Stand 
in With the Lawbreakers 
of the Town. 


BONE IN A _ SCRAPE. 


A Young Lady Who Wants $5,000 
For Happening to Meet with 
A Fickle Young Man. 


——e 


CREDITORS OLAMOROUS FOR OLINE. 





Williams 
Consequences of Crime, But is 


Escapes Once From __ the 


Finally Brought to Bay 
With a Bullet. 


——— 


THE TRAMPS WORSE THAN ARMY WORMS. 





WHERE HE CAN BE FOUND. 
In the New Haven city directory for 1880 appears 
the following: Hayden, Herbert H., lecturer, bh 135 
Water street. 


THE WAYS OF SIN. 

Miss Genevieve Peters, ot Canton, O., died, the other 
day, from the effects of an abortion. She had been 
intimate with a young man named Jacob Moon- 
shower. 


_DISCIPLINING THE SINNERS. 

A tar and feathering affair occurred last week at 
Randolph Center, Broome county, N. Y., in which the 
offending man escaped by leaving most of his clothes 
in the hands of the perpetrators, and the woman in 
the case was neatly tarred and feathered. The neigh. 
bors had become shocked at the immoralities of the 
pair. 

A HARD-HEARTED MOTHER. 

Alma Massey, a child of sixteen, who was seduced 
by one Southworth, died a few days since at the Page 
county (Ind.) poorhouse, after months of physical 
suffe.ing. Her nother refused to attend the funeral 
although it is stated that she was aware that Alma 
had lived several months with Southworth as his 
mistress without making any effort to reclaim her. 


COME TO GRIEF. 

C. L. Williams, who left the State Institute for Deaf 
and Dumb, at Delevan, Ind., some years ago, under 
the cloud of scandal that then hovered over al] the 
male officers of the institution, and who finally left 
Green Bay and the state after a trial for rape upon a 
mute woman, has now come to grief in Texas, where 
the brother of a mute girl put a pistol ball into him. 


ESCAPED FROM JUDGE LYNCH. 

BRADFORD, Pa, July 18.—This afternoon A. J. Moon, 
a saloon-keeper at Rew City, attempted to ravish two 
little girls. An enrag-d mob surrounded his house 
and declared their purpose to lynch h’m. He was 
rescued by citizens and taken to another house. The 
mob followed, and broke in the front of the building. 
Citizens prote-ted Moon and telegraphed to this city 
for officers, who removed him to a place of safety. 


PATD FOR HER FOLLY. 

Old Mrs. Sheppard collects about $2,000 in rents 
every July at Dayton, Ohio, and puts the money in a 
bureau drawer. As she lives alone, the folly of keep- 
ing so much money by her was long ago explained to 
In 1878 masked robbers entered the house and took 








the treasure. In 1879 the robbery was repeated in 
precisely the same manner. This year she hid it 
carefully, but the rascals choked her until she told | 
them where it was. 
KEEP YOUR EYES PEELED. 
A sharper has been making money by seiling *‘ elec- | 
tric light boxes’’ to people in Chester, Pa. He | 


visited several houses and sold a number of boxes for 
tld each. Of course none except ignorant persons 
were victimized, tor he represented that the way to 


THE NATIONAL POLICE 


yet the light was to drop a “ red substance,”’ of which 
the voxes were full, into the kerosene lamp. The 
“red substance ’ in the hands of a chemist proved to 
be borax colored with cochineal. 


SHOT FROM AN AMBUSH. 

St. Lovuts, July 21.—A special to the Republican from 
Hillsboro, Mo., says: While Andrew Wilson, a young 
farmer living on Big River, was driving along the 
road to Dry Creek on the 16th, accompanied by a 


| young lady named Schultz, they were fired upon by 


some unknown person concealed in the bush. The 
ball passed through the upper part of Miss Schultz’s 
chest, killing her, then penetrated Wilson’s head, 


inflicting a mortal wound. No clue to the mur- 
derer. 


SHOT IN HIS OFFICE. 


At noon of the 13th inst., 8S. S. Rickley, president of 
the Capital City Bank, at Columbus, O., was shot 
through: the forehead while standing at his desk, by 
Andrew Echenburg, a German dyer. Echenburg was 
on the street, and as soon as he shot Mr. Rickley he 
placed the revolver-at his own temple and shot him- 
self, ayinog almost. instantly. Mr. R’ckley may live, 
but the chances are against him. The trouble grew 


out of Mr. Rickley’s refusal to loan Echenburg 
money. 


MALICIOUS INJURY. 

MENDOTA, I11., July 18.—A couple of tramps entered 
the house of Mr. McGraw, a farmer, ten miler east of 
this city, during the absence of all the family except 
a ten-year-old daughter, and when deterred in break- 
ing open a trvnk threw some explosive at her feet, 
which burned her limbs and _ body in a Lorrible man- 
ne~. Her life is despaired of. A party of farmers 
started in pursuit, and should the tramps be captured 


they will be summarily dealt with by the infuriated 
farmers. 


A ROTTEN OFFICIAL. 

Dauuas, Tex., July 20.—A special meeting of the 
city council was held a few days ago to consider the 
report of the committee of investigation on the con- 
duct of Mayor Thurmond, charged by City Marshal 
Merton with being in league with robbers, horse- 
thieves, gamblers, houses of prostitution, ete. The 
committee reports that it has no confidence in the 
mayor at an Officer. A motion was made to accept 
the report and declare the seat vacant, but action was 


deferred to give the mayor one more opportunity to 
be heard. 


THE OLD STORY. 

MILWAUKEE, July 19.—Mrs. Rose White, a respecta. 
ble lady, applied at police headquarters a few days 
ago for aid in rescuing an eighteen year-old daughter 
from a life of shame. She said that a tobacconist 
named Frank Robbins had been paying attention to 
her daughter for a year past, and recently he accom- 
plished her ruin. He then took her toa notorious 
assignation house, where he has been keeping her as 
his mistress. The police traced the girl to the house 
and found a part of her clothing. It is supposed that 
an abortion was committed, which probably killed 
her. The case is mysterious. 


A TRICKY OLD GAL. 

Mrs. Lucy B. Spaits is well known at Manito, hav- 
ing lived on a farm there for many years. For some 
ten years she has given out thatshe is a helpless 
cripple, totally deprived of the use of her lower limbs. 
About the same time with the commencement of her 
troubles she had trouble with her husband and sued 
him for alimony. He disbelieved her story, and the 
other day had atrap set tocatch her. She was left 
alone in the house, and at 3 o’clock in the morning an 
officer of the peace watched the house from a hedge 
near by. About 8 the door opened and out walked 
Mrs. Spaits, as lively as a cricket. It was quite a 
revelation to the town, and provoked some expres- 
sions of disgust from different persons who had been 
in the habit of carrying the alleged helpless female 
from place to place. 


BAD BONE. 

Richard J. Bone was arrested in Kansas City last 
week, charged with the seduction of Miss Lucilla 
Welch, of Nebraska City. While living in Nebraska 
City, where his parents reside, and his father is a 
prominent contractor and builder, young Bone made 
the acquaintance of Miss Welch, a highly respected 
young Jady belonging to one of the best families. She 
was but sixteen years old and he about twenty-one. 
She was pretty and fascinating, and he handsome and 
engaging. The courtship proceeded for quite awhile, 
and their terms of fri-ndliness ripening into seeming 
love, At this time Bone is alleged to have robbed the 
girl of her virtue. Shortly after he went to Kansas 
City, and for several months has been employed in 
the store of B. Davidson & Brothers. Miss Welch was 
discovered to be enceinte, and Bone was arrested by 


Detective Bryant and taken back to Nebraska City by 
the sheriff. 


A GOOD ROUND SUM. 

An interesting breach of promise suit has been filed 
in the eircuit court at Fo't Wayne, Ind. Sarab 
Frances Reed, the plaintiff, is a blushing rural damsel 
of about five and twenty summers. She avers that 
on the 5th day of July, 1879, she and Simon P. Hull 
pliggted their troth, the understanding heing that 
they were to be married early the following autumn. 
The autumn came, and so did Simon, but the mar- 
riage was postponed. However, early in September, 
the plaintiff says that Simon, still promising mar- 
riage, effected her seduction. The climax was 
reached on the 13th of last May, when the plaintiff 
gave birth to a child, which rightfully belongs to 
Simon. The latter has constantly refused, and still 
refuses, to carry out his matrimonial promises. 
Hence, the plaintiff wants judgment tor the modest 


| sum of $5,000. The parties to the suit are very re- 


spectably connected, and it has caused a decided sen- 
sation. 


| 

A SWINDLER. | 

Bur¥aro, July 19.—M. Cline, who is now supposed | 
to be in Poughkeepsie, N. Y., is badly wanted in this | 
city, several Buffale benks being interested in his | 


| welfare. He was the proprietor of & malt-house here 
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which was burned in May, and which was insured for 
$35,000. In June he made an assignment to Joel 
Wheeler, patting his liabilities at $80,000, although it 
is probable that his creditors have claims against him 
to the extent ot $120,000 or more. Five Buffalo banks, 
one bank in Geneseo, N. ¥.,and one in Phelps, N. Y., 
hold $32,000 of his paper, with only a remote pros- 
pect forindemnity. Some ot the banks allege that 
he bad paper discounted which is claimed to have 
been made by parties to whom he sold malt, whereas 
the mak-rs were in most instances employes of his, 
and wholly irresponsible. Detectives are in pursuit, 
and every effort will be made to bring him to justice. 
The insurance companies holding policies on his 
burned malt-house have been put upon their guard, 
and their investigations promise to be inceresting. 


THERE ARE MORE LIKE HER. 


Antoine Lachiski, a Polish woman, aged forty years, 
ie attracting much attention at South Bend, Ind., be- 
cause she is said to be “‘ possessed of a devil.’’ She 
has not been well for some time, and last week took 
to her bed. On Sunday night last she was seized 
with paroxisms, and making motions with her 
hands as if driving something away exclaimed, ‘‘ Go 
away, devil.”” Immediately her Polish friends sent 
for the priest, who came and applied the test usual 
in such cases of putting certain questions to her ina 
language she did not understaud. These questions, 
addressed to her in Latin, were correctly auswered by 
her in Polish, showing that she understood them, 
and the feeling more than ever prevailed that ‘the 
woman has a devil in ber.”” Further tests are to be 
applied. She was examined by a priest who cast a 
devil out of a woman in Ohio some tiwe ago Mrs. 
Lachiski rests on a pallet on the floor of her resi lence, 
and, to all appearance, loo}s as if she was in the last 
stages of consumption. Hundreds of people visit 
her daily. 


LYNCHING TOO GOOD. 


Mr VERNON, O., July 19.—A most dastardly attempt 
at rape occurred a few days ago, two miles east of this 
city. The facts, so far as can be learned, are these: A 
half-witted white girl named Wolverton was engaged 
in picking blackberries, when a burly negro came 
suddenly upon her, and, after an indecent prorosal, 
laid his hands upon her and attempted to drag her 
into the bushes. She resisted him with all her 
strength, fighting like a tigress. During the struggle 
she managed to get hold of a good-sized boulder, with 
which she struck the black fiend a blow in the tem- 
ple, which temporarily stunned, and taking advantage 
of the situation she fled to ber home, about half a 
mile distant. Her clothes were torn and her face 
scratched in a frightful manner. Information was 
brought to the city, and a posse of officers at once 
responded. They were joined by a large crowd of 
citizens living in the neighborhood where the outrage 
was attempted. The country is now being scoured 
for the black-hearted villain, and if captured it is 
likely he will be summarily dealt with. 


THE LOVES OF A PREACHER. 


In the fall of 1879, a man named Casteele, claiming 
to be a Presbyterian preacher, arrived at the village 
of Desdemonia, Eastland county, Texas, named after 


Miss Desdemonia Wynn, daughter of an old man, 
residing there. Casteele was six feet high, spare: 


built, dark hair, slightly gray, brown eyes and medium 
weight. He prayed fervently and carried on a Sunday: 
school, in which Miss Desdemonia assiste:. She was 
beautiful, aged eighteen, aud the pious preacher be- 
came enamored of her charms. He won her affections, 
and the unsuspecting girl married him last January. 
Shortly afterwards the postmaster at Des Moines 
received a letter from a woman named Belle Thomas, 
at Avena, Fayette county, Il., inquiring for Casteele. 
Hearing of this, Casteele took his wife and went to 
Dallas county, where he borrowed a horse and fled 

leaving the animal in Dallas. It turns out that Cas. 
teele was raised at Pontotoc, Miss., where he had been 
in jail. It is reported he left a wife at Florence, Ark., 
as well as the one in Illinois. The distress of Miss 
Wynn is great. 


GOING {T YOUNG. 


Ottawa, Canada, is becoming celebrated for the 
precocious loves of its youthful citizens. Itis only a 
short time since a youth of fourteen ran off to the 
States with a charming young belle of tbe same age, 
with a view to matrimony. And now we have two 
more of the same kind of turtle doves who have 
slipped away from their parents in the capital and 
come to Montreal to have the knot tied. They are 
French Canadians, named Fred La Porte and Mise 
Annie Moreau, both of whom belong to highly re- 
spectable families, and their united ages not exceed- 
ing thirty years. They were arrested on their arrival 
by a detective, and instead of taking quarters at the 
Windsor, as was their intention, they were quickly 
marched to the central stetion, where the young man 
was locked up ina cell and his affianced assigned 
quarters in the detective’s office. The girl wept bit- 
verly over what she deemed their misfortune, but she 
stood up nobly for her companion, aud said it was 
not his fault. He also spoke Jikewise about her. 
Their friends were telegraphed for and are expected. 


ALLEGED RAPE. 

JACKSON, Mich., July 18.—Concord, in this county, 
wasthrown into a state of excitement, Saturday, 
by the announcement that little Emma Butters had 
been raped by one Knowlin. The alleged facts are 
that about 11 o’clock, when no one was at home ex- 
cept Emma and two little sisters and one brother, 
none over thirteen years of age, Knowlin came in and 
followed Ernma inte a bedroom, the smaller ones go- 
ing also, but withdrew upon Knowlin promising 
themcandy. Then he promised her candy if she 
submitted to his improper proposals. She refused 
when he threw ber on the bed and accomplished his 
purpose. In his story he says: “I came, and Dan 
(the little boy) drew some hard cider, of which I 
drank until I became intoxicated and withdrew to the 
barn, where the little yirl came and commenced fool, 
ing with me improperly, and asked me to have con- 
nection with her. I did this then, and only then. 


She then asked me tothe house, and we entered into ' 


the same proceedings ‘again. No force was used.” 
He was committed to jail in detault of $800 bail. The 
sentiment against him is strong; and the whole popu- 
lation are determined to land him in state’s prison. 
Doctors have examined the case, and say the child is 
badly injured. 


HANGED BY HER MOTHER. 


KEOKUK, Iowa, July 18.—A woman named Mary Anh 
Fry, living in this city, was taken before the com: 
missioners at Fort Madison, on Friday evening, and 
on examination was adjudged insane. She hadan in- 
fant child with her about tour months old, a girl. 
The woman was placed in jail, there to remain until 
Monday, when the intention was to take her tothe 
Asylum at Mount Pleasent, and the child to the Poor 
House. Last evening about 10 o’clock the child was 
discovered dead, and the circumstances were such as 
to arouse suspscion that its death was from an un- 
natural cause, accordingly an inquest was held and 
on investigation it was found that the woman bad 
murdered the child. The jury found a verdict to the 
effect that the child came to its death by being 
hanged to a bed-post by its insane mother. She ad- 
mitted having hanged the child, and stated that it 
was sickly and she thought it would be better dead 
than alive. She isa German woman, about twenty- 
five years old, and speaks but little English. But 
little is known of her past history. 


SERVED THEM RIGHT. 


For several weeks past an organized band of 
masked, mounted men, suddenly seized with a spirit 
of moral reform, have visited houses in the eouth- 
weste’n portion of Virginia at night, taking men 
charged with immoral relations with females and in- 
flicting the severest corporal punishment upon them. 
So great a terror has the gang caused among the men 
whose lives are not as virtuous aa they might be, that 
many of them have fled to other neighborhoods to 
elude their persecution. About ten nights ago a band 
of these midnight callers paid a visit to Elijah Corder, 
a well-to doand highly respectable farmer, living 
near Hunter’s Valley, in Scott county, called him out 
of bed, and warned him that if he did not immedi- 
ately send away a young lady who had been staying 
with his (Corder’s) wife, they would call again soon 
and inflict the usual punishment. The man became 
frightened. and, although entirely innocent of having 
committed any offense, and, least of all, that for 
which these outlaws were inflicting punishment, sent 
his visitor away. His wife, however, reca'led her, in 
defiance of the threats. In accordance with their 
promise, the masked men, with Tindey Barker at 
their head, called at Corder’s house and demanded ad- 
mittance. He replied by firing a load of buckshot 
into the gang, killing Barker instantly. The dead 


man’s companions fied, leaving his body upon the 
ground, 


A DISGRACEFUL AFFAIR. 


ing a sad scandal, which was rudely thrust before 
the public to-day by the disgracefu) pertormances of 
the woman in the case. Located on Quality hill, in 
the very heart of the aristocratic portion of the city, 
is a fashionable lodging-house, where a number of 
high-toned young men have rooms. Among them is 
a railroad conductor, named Smith, who has a vy ife 
and family in St. Joseph. Last night he had as a 
companion Belle Waterman, a notorious woman of 
the town, who isa daughter of Col. Stein, at one 
time commander of Fort Leavenworth and wife of 
John Waterman, formerly a rich young merchant of 
this city. Preparations for a high old time were 
made,.and wine flowed like water, until the woman 
became frenzied with liquor. Just at the break of 
day she created wild excitement by uttering piercing 
shrieks, which brought to the windows of the Coates 
House dozens of startled people. Policemen broke 





into the room, and there were found both of the in- 
mates in a nude condition, one raving and the other 
stupid)y diunk. The girl would not dress herself, 
and with only a chemise to cover her comely person 
she was dragged through the street to the station 
house, madly shrieking and piteously begping that 
her shame be concealed from those who had known 
her in the halcyon days of virtue and happiness. 
Her downfall is a sad one. The man was allowed to 
go free. z 


A CRIME THAT IS PUNISHED BY CRIME. 


WHEELING, W. Va., July 19.—Particulars have 
reached this city of a villainous crime and the ex- 
tremely severe punishment therefor. Allen Ramsay, 
living near Bellaire, O., on Friday night entertained a 
pacty of friends from Benwood. During the festivi- 
ties Mri. Ramsay had occasion to go up stairs, when 
she was horrified to find a man in the act of perpetra- 
ting a dastardly crime on the person of her five-year- 
old daughter. Overcome with fear, the poor woman 
let the lamp fa] and it was extinguished. The noise 
brought the gentlemen quickly to the scene, but so 
great was Mrs. Ramsay's terror that she could not 
tell the tale, and in the darkness the man was about 
to escape, when a crash of lightning revealed his 
crouching form in the window, from whence it was 
evidently his intention to leap for liberty. He was 
seized, and a light being procured the child was found 
to be terribly bruised, though it was evident that the 
fiend had not fully accomplished his purpose. The 
villain was found to be one Vennum, alias Stewart, 
who had formerly heen ewployed by Mr. Ramsay. 
Upon seeing the little girl’s injuries Mr. Rameay's 
rage got the better of him, and he assaulted the child’s 
assailant 4nd beat him about the head so badly that 
the blood issued from his nose, eyes, mouth and ears. 
His friends then compelled the father to desist, but 
after going down stairs the party stripped Vennum 
entirely nude, and procured withes and beat bim 
upon the bare skin until he fell unconscious at their 
feet. It is thought the man will die. 
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Second edition of “ Glimpses of Gotham" out to-day 
with new and spicy illustrations. A better selling book 





than ** Nana.’’ Price, £5 cents. The trad suppled di- 
rect by the publisher, Richard kK. For, 155 Wilham street, 
New York. 


Kansas City, Mo., July 18.—Kansas City is endur- . 
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ODORIFEROUS 


PUNISHMENT. 





How a Party of 
Indignant Rus- 
tics Treated a 
Don Juan-A new 
Suit of Clothes 
Needed. 


Several weeks ago a 
Mr. Christopher Oli- 
ver arrived in Wood- 
burn, Ind., from Ohio, 
and obtained employ- 
ment in a saw-mill 
owned by James Coe, 
He boarded at Mr. Coe’s 
house, where he became 
acquainted with Mrs. J. 
8. Hill, a buxom, well- 
proportioned womanof 
about forty, wife ofa 
prominent farmer and 
stock owner, and the 
mother of five children. 
Oliver and Mrs. Hill be- 
came intimate, and he 
spent much of his time 
at her residence, during 
her husband’s frequent 
absences. As is usual 
in rural communities, 
the people took great 
intcrest in the liaison, 
and some of them, it is 
alleged, succeeded in 

ocoming eye-witnesses 
to Mrs. Hiill’s infidelity 
to her husband. When 
the latter returned 
home, after an absence 
of several days, the 
facts were related to 
him. At that time Oli- 
ver was known to be 





with Mrs. Hill, and a plan was formed to punish him | himself wiih a negro woman for a housekeeper, and 
for his conduct. About twenty men gathered with a | had always been regarded as an eccentric individual- 
liberal supply of rotten eggs. Headed by Mr. Hill,| During the winter ;-arties who have driven past the 
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DESPERATE OASE3 REQUIRE DESPERATE REMEDIES—AN OREGON DESPERADO WHILE BEING TAKEN TO JAIL BY 
TWO CONSTABLES TAKES CHANCES FOR GLORY AGAINST IMPRISONMENT BY TOUCHING OFF A KEG OF 
POWDER IN THE WAGON. 


Tuesday evening two men of muscle and brains, who 
desire their names to be withheld, having heard of 
the haunted house, and taking no stock in the re- 




















JACK DOWD, A NOTORIOUS SACRAMENTO, CAL, 
DESPERADO ; RECENTLY CAPTURED, 


they went to his house. 





the locality, and before 
half an hour of wait. 
ing had elapsed they 
were startled by hear- 
ing an unearthly 
shriek, apparently ofa 
woman, and at the 
same time a brilliant 
flame was visible in one 
of the upper windows. 
Then all was quiet say. 
the rustling leaves 
above them. In ten 
minutes a series of un- 
earthly yells were heard 
and the conventional] 
white robe flitted from 
room to room, bein: 
visible through the 
half-ruined windows, 
and the whole 
house seemed lighted 
as hy fire. The twoob- 
servers began to think 
the matter was becom- 
ing serious. Again all 
wes quict. Then the 
two young men ofan 
investigating turn of 
mind screwed up their 
courage and walkcd 
boldly up to the front 
door, both having re- 
volvers in their hands, 
drawn and ready for 
use. They rapped on 
the door once, twice, 
three times. Immedi- 
ately after the third 
rap there was a tre- 
mendous explosion and 
a series of yells as 
though all Bedlam were 
broken loose. The door 
opened, and a figure in 


white stood on the threshold. The shadow panto- 
mime with the sideshows proved altogether too much 
for our stalwart friends, and immediaiely without 
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JUST LIKE A CHILD—A WAYWARD MOTHER COMMITS SUICIDE ON THE 
BREAST OF HER MURDERED PARAMOUR, AND HER LITTLE CHILD THINK- 
ING THEM ASLEEP, KEEPS FILIAL VIGIL OVER THEIR BODIES; NEAR 
ABINGDON, VA.—SEE Pace 5. 


AUGUST WUNDERLICH, MURDERER OF OFFICER 
PETER SCANLAN; AFTERWARDS COMMITTED 
SUICIDE, DUBUQUE, IA. 


Mr. Hill entered, and, find- , house have heard wild cries of distress within, and | ported ghosts, rode from North Bath, and hitching | consulting as to the order of their going, they went, 


ing Oliver with his wife, ordered him to leave in- | strange lights have been seen. The rumor spread | their horse in the woods, crept up to the house, and, | and, getting their team, drove home, willing to let 
stantly. He obeyed, and as he emerged, was treated | that the house was haunted, and the affair has been | keeping themselves in shadc, waited for the ball to| that haunted house remain a mystery to the end of 
with a shcwer-bath of rotten eggs. He started to | causing much excitement to the Nerth Bathites. Last | begin. It was about 9 o’clock when they arrived at | time. 


run, but was pursued 
for some distance by 
the mob, who continued 
to pelt him with their 
nasty and fragrant mis- 
siles. They only stop- 
ped when the supply of 
ammunition was ex- 
hausted. That night he 
loaded his personal 
effects upon a small 
boat and returned to 
Ohio. Mrs. Hill has al- 
ways borne a good repu- 
tation until now. Her 
husband has decided 
to apply for a divorce. 


———- oe —— 


SPOOKS ON A 
TEAR. 





The Strange sights 
Soon by Two 
Skoptics—A 
Startling Appa- 
rition. 





By the banks of the 
Kennebec, in the shad- 
ows ofthe pize woods 
of North Bath, Me., is a 
tumble-down structuve 
formerly the residence 
of James H. Gowell, a 
former resident of 
North Bath, and who, 
until about a year ago, 
carried on the farm. 
About ten months ora 
year ago he suddenly 
went West. stating that 
he expectéd to go to 
Leadville and work in 


- the mines, being an old 


"49er in the California 
craze, He had lived by 
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A PAIR OF RECKLESS DAMSELS DOING THE CAN-CAN FOR THE FNTERTAINMENT OF THEIR ESCORTS—SAMPLE 
OF ONE OF THE SCENES DESCRIBED IN THE RACY BOOK ENTITLED “GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM.”—NEW YORK 


LIFE AFTER DARK PICTURED JUST AS IT EXISTS—NOW READY—SEND 28 CENTS FOR BOOK TO NATIONAI. 
POLICE GAZETTE OFFICE. 
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A TIGHT SPOT, 





And the Loose 
Way in Whicha 
Criminal Got Out 
of it—Sending 
His Captors 4 
Fluking, Re- 
gardless of Con- 
sequences. 





[Subject of Ilustration.] 

A notorious desper- 
ado, for whose capture 
$500 had been offered, 
was caught in Oregon 
by two _ constables. 
They had to convey 
him 100 miles in @ 
wagon, and, knowin: 
his reckless character, 
they tied him to the 
seat. On the way ! 
tried several devices 
to escape, but in vain, 
until he hit upon t ‘ 
desperate one of firiny: * 
keg of powder that w* 
in the vehicl-. 
This be did by cover’- 
ly throwing a light™! 
match into it. H: 
crouched as low as p>- 
sible, and shielded ! > 
face, so that he was © ° 
seriously injured. © 
of the constables ws 
killed, and the ot! 
burned so badly th" 
he could do nothi:- 
to prevent the prisom © 
from escaping. 

No better instanc: 
taking despera'’ 
chances has been 
corded than this, 
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Sheboygan, Mich., by one of Pinkerton’s detectives. 
A requisition from Gov. Hoyt has been forwarded, 
and the prisoner will be lodged in jail at Ridgeway in 
three days at the farthest. Thecrimes of this man 
have been many, and of the most aggravated charac- 
ter. On the morning of April 17th last, District At. 
torney Wurzland and Officers Vollmer and Warnith, 
of St. Mary’s, went to the home of English, in the 
village of Caledonia, Elk county, to arrest him for for 
gery. They rushedinto the house and surprised 
English, who retreated to his room up-stairs and 
barred the door. The officers attacked the door, and 
were warned by English to go away, but persisted in 
their endeavors. Finally English grabbed a Win- 
chester rifie and fired through the door, the shot kill- 
ing Constable Warnith. ‘he other officers then re- 
treated to the yard, when English shot Vollman in 
the leg. English then rushed from the house to the 
woods. As he was running Wurzland shot him in the 
calf of the leg. He managed to get to the woods, how- 
ever, and though hundreds of men scoured the woods 
for weeks afterward he has eluded every pursut until 
the present. Rewards of $1,000 were offered by the 
County Commissioners of Elk county, $200 by the 
Commissioners of this (McKean), and $1,000 by citi- 
zens of St. Mary’s. Now that he is captured the 
people around Caledonia will feel secure in their 
lives and property. He will have the justice meted 
out to him that his many crimes merit, 


UNWELCOME GUESTS. 











The Strange Visitor Which a Lady Found 
in Her Bedroom—Resentment of a Very 
Sharp Nature. 





[Subject of Iliustration. } 

The snake family are making themselves very 
familiar this summer. Heretofore they have confined 
their society to the fields, swamps and woods. But 
now they are enlarging their sphere of circulation, 
and one can find them almost everywhere. In New 
































DECIDEDLY COOL-—AN OVER-HEATED DAMSEL DISROBES IN ONE OF THE 


Yoek : Sui Dissent dans sis 0k Desi AN UNWELCOME VISTOR—A LADY UPON RETIRING FOR THE 
% : ork a great many find them in their boote— e NIGHT IS ATTACKED BY A HUGE’ RATTLESNAKE; NEAR 
PAR NTE} O HAVE wim IN THE FOUNTAIN$ . 

ar sea ped en ph 7 mind. A Mrs. Carmon, residing near Waco, Texas, WACO, TEX. 


RATHER COOL. 





Overcome by the Heat, a Reckless Dame 
Proceeds to Take a Plunge in a Pub- 
lic Fountain. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 


One morning last week a reporter while in Washing- 
ton Square, was startled by a novelspectacle. Stand- 
ing in her bare feet on the stone edge of the basin of 
the fountain in the centre of the park, was a tall and 
remarkably well-formed woman, of apparently not 
more than twenty-seven years of age. She was par- 
tially disrobed, and was in the act of divesting her- 
self of her remaining garments when the appearance 
of the reporter put a sudden termination to the pro- 
ceeding. Hastely gathering up her clothing she ran, 
in her bare foet, to the nearest bench, and setting 
down thereon proceeded to dress as hastily as she 
could. While thus engaged, the reporter approached 
her, and asked her to explain her strange actions. 

At first she paid no heed to the scribe, but when 
the question was repeated she raised her face, which, 
while not pretty, was interesting and rather pleasing, 
and said: “‘ Well, sir, I suppose there will be no harm 
in telling you, though I might have been arrested 
had a policeman seen me just now. I know it’s 
against the law, but I thought there would be no one 
around at this hour and I could take a little dip in 
the water. It’s so warm, and I felt so miserable, I 
had an idea it would dome good.” ‘And you did 
not intend to commit suicide?’ asked the reporter. 
She gave a slight laugh and shrugged her shoulders 
as she replied: “Suicide! Inever thought of sucha 
thing, though the Lord knows I have nothing to live 
for. I merely wanted a bath, and would have had it 
were it not for you.” 

The reporter, after expressing his regret for having, 
through no fault of his own, prevented her lavatory 
design, offered to retire and allow her to make a 
second attempt, but she declined to take advantage 
of the proffer on the ground that it was too late. 
“Why do you not bathe at home?’ then asked the 
reporter. ‘‘Home!”’ she repeated in surprise; “why, 
Ihave none. Do you suppose I would be hereat this 
hour if I had a home.” “Where do you sleep, then?”’ 
“Wherever I can. Sometimes, when the policeman is 
not around, on the benches here, but sometimes in 
hallways and areaways.” ‘What do you do in 
winter?’’ “Oh, then I manage to get drunk and dis- 
orderly and sent on the Island.”” ‘Are you mar- 
ried ?’’ was the next question. ‘‘Yes, at least I think 
80, but I got tired of supporting my husband, and so 
I left him and came to New York; that’s about five 
years ago.”” ‘‘Where did you come from?’ ‘From 
Illinois. My parents are both dead. I worked at 
service for a time. Then I got married to escape 
work, but when I found I had to work harder I got 
disgusted and left, and hereIam.” ‘And you don’t 
know where your husband is?’’ ‘‘No, and don’t 
care, but I guess he’s either dead orin the poor- 
house,’’ was the somewhat savage reply. 

“What do you do for a living?” asked the re- 
porter. 

“That’s my business, but you can guess,” signifi- 
cantly replied the now angry woman. Evidently 
she was not pleased wiih the inquisitive questions of 
the reporter, and having arranged her clothes to her 
Satisfaction, she got up from the bench and, without 
Saying another word, turned her back and went 
away. 





THE TERROR. 
Capture of a Noted Outlaw—A Man With 
a Good Price on His Carcass. 





BrapDrorD, Pa., July 21.—A telegram from the 
sheriff of Elk county says that Harry English, the 
outlaw, whose name has been a terror for several 
months past in that section, had been arrested at 





found one in her bedroom, a short time since, and the 
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FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS. 


M’LLE MEZIERES, OF THE VARIETIES, PARIS; BURLESQUE ACTRESS. 
? ? 9 


visit came near being as disastrous as that ofa swarm 
of city cousins. She had disrobed partially when she 
heard a hissing sound, which was immediately fol- 
lowed by the appearance of a huge rattlesnake who 
seemed to consider her an intruder on his domain. 
Before she could make herself acarce, the impertinent 
reptile saluted her with his fangs. She managed to 
fly, and for several days was in a critical concition. 
Texas whisky, liberally imbibed, proved an antidote, 
and she will recover. 
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NED JAMES. 


The Well-Known Sporting Celebrity— 
Author, Patron and Authority on 


Everything in the World of Amuse- 
ment. 





[With Portrait. ] 

There does not live to-day a more enthusiastic as 
well as genuine patron and lover of all kinds of sport 
than the gentleman above named. When a boy he 
read of the celebrity attained by Berjamin Franklin, 
and learned the printing trade. As a printer he be- 
came acquainted with the Rev. Mr. Beecher, then 
writing for the Ind-pendent; Dr. Osgood, of the In- 
quirer; Louis Gaylord Clark, of the Knickerbocker; Dr. 
Dixon, of the Scalpel; A. Oakey Hall, James Linen, 
Stephen P. Massett, Dr. Noyes, Samuel Heuston, 
A. D. F. Randolph, William E. Burton, John Phenix, 
and other literary celebrities. James was all sport, 
however, and he commenced writing for the Clipper 
in 1855 and continued until he became partially blind. 
He visited Europe several ti..es, and was everywhere 
popular, Ata dinner given in his honorin London 
in 1861, presided over by the late Pierce Egan, he 
suggested the publication of the London Sporting and 
Dramatic News, now one of the most successful jour- 
nals in England, and afterwards acted as its New York 
correspondent. He also wrote for the Era, the Cali- 
fornia Spirit of the Times, Cincinnati Enquirer and, 
when ex-Chief Matsell and Counsellor MacKellar were 
the proprietors, for the GAZETTE. Before he was 
thirty years of age Mr. James had made the acquaint- 
ance of moat of the sporting and theatrical characters 
of both hemispheres. In the autobiography of Harry 
Hill, speaking of Mr. James officiating as re‘eree in a 
celebrated prize fight, it says: ‘“‘They had a good 
referee, one of the best—Ned James. James was a 
very young man then, but very popular. He was 
head over ears in aJl sportin’ matters. He eat, drank 
and slept sportin’. I never knew a feller who knew 
more about sportin’ than Ned James. Since his sigLt 
has failed him he has written books about sportin’ 
and sella ‘em and makes a livin’. He ain’t an old 
man yet. Race boats, trotting horses and fighting 
dogs have been named after him, and were generally 
lucky.” 

To epitomize his career, we might say that he has 
sparred with Yankee Sullivan, ran a foot-race with 
Charley Westhall, mixed paints fcr Jem Ward, the 
painter pugilist; dined with Calcraft, the hangman; 
drank with Swinburne, the poet; played whist with 
Charles Dickens, smoked with Alexander Dumas, 
hobnobbed with Lola Montez, Countess of Landsfelt; 
chatted with Lieut.-Gen. Winfield Scott, shook hands 
with Napoleon III., exchanged compliments with 
Bismarck and Palmerston, danced at the Jardin 
Mabille, and listened to Spurgeon’s dogmas; knows 
all the American fighters, from Freeman the Giant 
to Riley the Mouse; ‘was a friend of Horace Greeley 
anda‘ pal” of Tom Sayers; sipped wine with Belle 
Boyd and smoked cigarrettes with Menken; saw 
Muller hung at Newgate and Friedy at the Tombs, 
besides figuring conspicuously in the record of sport- 
ing events on both sides of the Atlantic. He is the 
person who placed the monument over Adah Isaacs 
Menken’s grave in Paris, in 1869, is the author of 
about twenty different publications and enjoys the 
respect of all classes for his integrity and unimpeach- 
able honesty. 
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THE AMERICAN PRIZE-RING. 


Its Battles, Its Wrangles and Its 


Heroes From 1812 to 
1880. 


Interesting Descriptio. of the 
Great Fistic Encounters Between 
Pugilists of the Past and 
Present. 


An 


The Great Battle Between 
Joe Coburn and Ned 
Price, the 


GREAT NEW YORK LAWYER. 


One Hundred and Sixty Rounds Fought 
in Three Hours and Twenty 
Minutes. Also 


A HISTORY OF JOH OOBURN. 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR THE NATIONAL POLICE GAVETTE, 
By W. E. HARDING. 


Continued.) 


{With Portrants. | 

The prize ring encounter tetween Joe Coburn and Ned 
Price was one of the great fistic events of 1356. The 
mateb came about in this way. After the prize fight in 
November, 1855, between Barney Ford and Jack E. Tay- 
lor, Johnny Mackey waschalenged by Ned Price, who 
had just come from England and settled in Boston, to 
fight in the twenty-four foot ring. 

Mackey was ainuch lighter pugilist than Price but he 
accepted the challenge. The match was not made, how- 
ever, a8 Mackey took sick. 

Barney Ford, who defeated Taylor, then challenged 
Price, aud the latter agreed to fight. 

Joe Coburn at this time was in Boston, and won a sil- 
ver cup at Ford’s exhibition. Several Boston sporting 
men offered to match Price against Coburn. Priceazreed 
to fight while the New York sporting men were eager to 
pit Coburn against some pugilist of tried ability. 

A purse of $800 was subscribed by noted sporting nen 
and the two great pugilists agreed to fight at catch 
weights, according to the rules of the London Prize Ring, 

In the meantime all the preliminary arrangements for 
what. promised to be a great end desperate battle were 
completed. Boston sports backed Price while Coburn 
had a host of supporters who backed him heavily. The 
fight created a furore in sporting circles, especially in 
New York and Boston. 

Price had the reputationin England of being a rattling 
hard hitter, clever boxer, and his gameness and pluck 
was unquestioned. Price was out of condition in fact, 
neither had he time to train, as the fight was an off-hand 
atfuir. 

On May 1, 1856, the fight took place at Spy Pond, near 
Boston. In the ring both pugilists showed the want of 
training. 

Price, when stripped, presented great muscular de- 
velopment. He had abroad chest, well-formed limbs, 
and was a study forasculptor. He had the look ofa 
man who had great endurance, while a glance at his 
rather pleasing and handsome countenance indicated 
that he was aman possessed of great action, courage and 
determination. He stood 5 feet 10 inches in height and 
weighed 150 pounds. 

Coburn onthe other hand looked more of an athlete 
thana pugilist. He stood 5 feet, 9 inches, weighed 152 
pounds. He also possessed good muscular development 
and his countenance gave evidence of great pluck and de- 
termination. The fight between these great pugilisis 
was one of the most scientific on record, 

Coburn displayed all the first qualities of a great pu 
gilist; quickness in leading, countering, wrestling, cour- 
age and generalship. 

Price on the other hand proved that he was a professor 
at the manly art and possessed of great pluck and stay- 
ing powers. 

In the early part of the battle Coburn had decidedly 
the best of the fighting, which was quick and desperate. 
Every round fought Price, however, appeared to be gain- 
ing a slight advantase. [nthe first hour the hitting was 
terrifle and how either continually came to the seratch 
was wonderful. On went the battle for two hours, Co 
burn fighting most of the time on the defensive and after 
the style of Yankee Suilivan, while Price Kept forcing 
the pace and tried again and again to Knock Coburn out 
of time by a terrific left hander. 

Price punished Coburn terribly, but the latter paid no 
attention to the heavy steam-hammer blows, but gamely 
stood up and forced his plucky antagonist, 

After one hundred rounds bad been fought ,it was still 
anybody's battle, but Price appeared to have the advan- 
tage. Coburn fought cunningly and was very active on 
his teet while bis delivery was quick and effective, and 
he always countered nearly every blow he received. 

Price was fighting himself into condition and every, 
round he was getting stronger. 

After the fight had laste? three hours darkness was 
fast coming on. Coburn began to show signs of fatigue 
and weakness from the lack of proper preparation and 
Price’s admirers advised their champion to force the 
fighting. 

On the other hand Coburn’s friends urged him to fight 
cunning, and he kept out of reach of the terrible auction 
eers Price was sending in on Coburn’s face and body. 

In the 157th round Coburn made a grand rally to end the 
battle. He landed a terrific left-hander on Price’s nose 
and jumped away Price followed him to his 
corner and heavy fighting followed, in which Coburn was 
foughtdown. Inthe rounds that followed Price had the 

best of the fiehting, bat he exhibited justas much punish 
ment as Coburn 


siniling 


after toe Louth round had been fought it was so dark that 
the fight was declared a draw soth pugilists were terri- 
bla punished. The flebt lasted 4 hours and 20 minutes, 
during which 160 rounds were fought. Price was dissatis 


fied with the result, as he claimed he had the fight won 


Darkness continued to come on, and 


‘vhen darkness came on. He cffered to go out and finish 
the affair the following morning, but Coburn’s backers 


badly punished about the body, which rendered him unfit 
to fighton May 2, 1856. 

The fight, although it resulted in a draw, stamped both 
nen as extraordinary pugilists. Coburn displayed great 
veneralship, and proved that with a little more experi- 
ence he would Le able tocope with anybody. Price also 
proved that there was no better pugilist of his size and 
weightin America, and he received the credit of a victory 
over Coburn. He fought one battle after he met Coburn, 
and that was with Australian Kellv, whom he defeated 
e sily. Hethen took to studying law, and to-day he is 
one of the leading criminal lawyers in New York. 

He has nothing to do with the prize ring or its 
patrons, and at his business he has amassed a fortuneand 
brought around him a legion of friends, Loth social and 
political. 

In the Gazette sporting gallery in another part of the 
paper will be found Mr. Edwin Price’s picture. Joe 
Coburn also appears, and the following interesting his- 
tory +f his battles in the American prize ring: 

Joseph Coburn first saw the light of day at the village 
of Middletown, county Armagh, Ireland, July 20th, 1835, 
He stands 5 feet 9inches in his stockings. His parents 
removed to this country when Joe was yet very young, 
taking up their abode in New York, where he was ap- 
prenticed to a bricklayer. He early gave evidence of the 
pessession of the essential! qualities for the formation of 
a first-class boxer, much of his leisure time during ap- 
prenticeship being devoted to perfecting himself in the 
mysteries of the science. He became a regular habitue at 
sparring entertainments, where he encountered the best 
boxers of his day, and became so proficient in an aston- 
ishingly brief period that few of his own size manifested 
any inclination to put up their hands in opposition to 
him. His wonderful science, agility ani splendid phy- 
sique attracted the attention of many shrewd connois- 
seurs in such matters, and, desiring to have the correct- 
ness or erroneousness of their estimate of his capabilities 
as a fighter established, they cast their eyes about in 
search of some likely young felluw to pit against Joseph 
in the twenty-four foot circle. The choice fell upon Ed 
Price, a young man a couple of years Joe’s senior, who 
had arrived trom London a few years previous and loca- 
ted himself in Boston. A purse of $300 was quickly st.b- 
scribed, which the rivals fought for at Spy Pond, about 
eight miles from Boston, on May Ist, 1856, and as it was 
an impromptu affair neither man was in proper condition, 
They toed the mark 160 times, in 3 hours and 30 minutes, 
when darkness put an end to it, and the referee declared 
it a drawn battle, as above stated. The backers of Coburn 
now looked around for another opportunity to further 
test his merits. Their desire was gratified the year fol- 
lowing, when Harry Gribbin, who had fought five times 
in the English ring, pulling off three events, signified his 
willingness to try conclusions with Joe, and they were 
matched for $500 a side. The fight took place in Canada 
on November 18th, 1857, Gribbin being knvocked out of 
time in the Sist round, after they had been fighting half 
an hour. Although Gribbin was much older than his 
opponent, he possessed the advantage of height and 
weight, which, to some extent, counteracted the superior 
science of Coburn, whose activity enabled tim to bit his 
opponent heavily without receiving any moterial punish- 
mentin return. 

Shortly subsequent to this, Con Fitzgerale, who defeated 
Hugh Kelly’ Tom Sayles and Ned Wilson, and received 
forfeit from Patsy Flynn, had a difficulty with Coburn, 
and they resorted to nature’s weapons, off-hand fashion, 
for its adjustment, and Joe came off with flying colors. 

In the fall of 1853 he was matched with Australian 
Kelley, who came to this country with a big reputation, 
by virtue of defeafing Jonathan Smith in Australia, in 6 
hours and 15 minutes—the longest battle on record. Fifty 
dollars were staked on either side, but Coburn not being 
on time with the second instalment Kelly claimed forfeit 
and the stakeholder delivered to him the money down, 
This riled Joe, and happening to meet Kelly afterward at 
a down-town saloon, they had it then and there, Coburn 
obtaining satisfaction by punishing the Newcastle man 
terribly. Coburn was now permitted, through lack of a 
customer of his avoirdupois, to remain on the shelf until 
the winter of 1862, when he got on a match with Mike 
McCoole, who had gained a good reputation in the west 
and south for gameness and capability of giving and re- 
ceiving punishment by vanquishing Bill Blake and Tom 
Jennings. Trey fought for $2,000 and the championship 
at Charlestown, Cecil. county, Maryland, May 5th, 1863. 
McCoole had height, weight and strength on his side, and 
Coburn, knowing nothing of his tactics, fought cautiously 
attirst until he had reduced Mac to something near his 
own weight, when he assumed the offensive and main- 
tained it throughout, showering in blows thick and fast, 
and keeping well out of the way of the sledge-hammer 
favors offered by the western giant, until the close of the 
67th round, when MeCoole couldn't face the music any 
more, and his seconds elevated the sponge in token of 
defeat. 

Just one hour and ten minutes elapsed from the moment 
they placed themselves in position. 

McCoole was dreadfully beaten, while Coburn was 
scarcely marked. Coburn’s fine style of fighting com- 
manded the ac miration of everybody atthe ring-side—he 
proved himself a hard hitter, quick to perceive and take 
advantage of an opening, active in avoiding danger, a 
neat stopper, conversant with all the tricks known to the 
profession, excellent judgment, great fertility of resour- 
ces, and a cool head to guide him in their selection in 
cases of emergency. 

The great advantage giver McCoole by his tremendous 
bulk and muscular power were more than counter- 
balanced by his entire lack of science, the slowness of his 
delivery, and his inability to follow Coburn up or get out 
of his way. It was a striking illustration of the superi- 
ority of skill over main strength. 

Coburn was now at the top-round of the ladder of pu- 
gilistic fame in his adopted country, ‘‘ Champion of Am- 
erica.’’ A beit was presented to him at the City Assem- 
bly Rooms, June 16th, 1863, Finding no probability of 
getting on a match with anybody here, and anxious for a 
trial wivh the best the world could produce, immediately 
after King’s victory over Heenan, Coburn challenged the 
winner to fight in Canada, for $10,000. 

In due time King replied, stating that he had re-olved 
to fight no more. Coburn was particularly desirous of 
getting on with * the cleverest man in all England,’ and 
while awaiting King's answer forwarded another chal- 
lenge with the same conditions, to ‘Jem Mace or any 
man in England.’ The latter wouldn't agree to fight in 
America on any condition, however, but offered to do so 
in [reland, which Coburn unhesitatingly agreed to 

Coburn at once made preparations for the journey and 
on May l4th following, sailed tor Treland, in company 
with Jim Cusick and Jim Dunn, in the City of Washing: 
ton 

Thev arrived at their destination May 27th, 
nude to fightat P 
of Tipperary, 
£1,000, Coburn to receive £1OO for expenses 


and ar 


ranmgements were speedily ilerstow nh, 


Parish of Kilimara, counts Ireland 





Coburn appeared inthe ring at the appointed time on 
| tne 4th of October, 


Isd4, but Mace was nonesi, having 


would not allow their champion to fight as he had been 


for | 


‘* scattered ’ for England the night previous, in conse- 
_ quence of the failure to agree upon a referee. 

It would occupy too much space to give the details of 
what followed. Suffice it to know that on Oc‘ober 14th, 
| Coburn received £100 and returned to New York Novem- 
ber 2d. ; 

From that time until the fall of 1867, he was to all in- 
tents and purposes, on the *' retired list,’ though open to 
fight anybody for $5,000 a side. 

After the easy conquest obtained «ver Aaron Jones by 
Mike McCoole, August 31st of that year, the latter, anx- 
ious to retrieve the laurels lost in his encounter with Co- 
burn, in May, 1863, sent a challenge on October 10th, and 
deposited $1,000, daring Coburn to meet him within fifty 
miles of Cincinnati, St. Louis, Memphis, Louisville or 
New Orleans, for $5,000 or $1,000 a side. Coburncovered 
the amount, and after the exchange of a few newspaper 
articles, they met at Chicago on November 18th, and 
signed articles to fight fifty miles from the Queen City on 
May 27th, 1268, for $5,000 a side, Coburn having the 
choice of ground. The chosen spot was in the vicinity of 
Cold Spring Station, Ind., where the ring was erected 
and about five thousand spectators gathered to witness 
the fight. 

They were doomed to disappointinent, however, for 
when within a couple of hundred yards of the ring, the 
wagon in which were seated Coburn and Jim Cusick, his 
trainer, was halted by Wm. F. Woods, Chief of Counter- 
feiting Detectives in the employ of the Treasury Depart- 
ment, and E. L. Quinton, a detective under him in Cin- 
cinnati, who arrested both men and hurried them beck 
to the station, from whence they were taken to Lawrence- 
burg. 

McCoole had been arrested ata farm house near Law- 
renceburg, at an early hour on the previous day by the 
sheriff of De-rborn county and a deputy, and placed 
under $2,000 bail that nornirg to appear on the 28th; he 
was released upon the required surety being given, how. 
ever, and appeared in the ring at the appointed time. 

The principals were indicted by the grand jury at Law- 
renceburg on the 28th, and upon pleadirg guilty were 
sentenced to forty days’ imprisonment. They were re- 
leased on July 3d, and after several vain endeavors to get 
the men together for the purpose of coming to suine defi- 
nite understanding, the final stake -holder ordered a meet-. 
ing to be held on August 13th, 1868. Coburn was present 
but McCoole was not, nor did he send a representative, 
and Juve claimed the stakes. The :take-holder, however, 
atter mature deliberation declared the match a draw, and 
returned to each man his money. 

We next hear of Coburn late in the fall of 1869, when 
he sent ona challenge to California oftering to fight Tom 
Allen, the then champion there, for as inuch as $10,000, 
but the iatter being unwilling to go so far,nothing came of 
1t. 

Shortly afterwards the match was made between Mace 
and Allen, Coburn taking an active part therein as one of 
the latter’s seconds. Previous to that he challenged the 
winner, but Mace declined to accept, announcing his final 
retirement from the ring. Allen then claimed the cham- 
pionship again, and issued a challenge to fight Coburn or 
anyboly else. Coburn not considering that he had aught 
to gain by fighting Tom, paid no attention to the chal- 
lenge. 

On November 7th, 1869, Coburn and Mace were matched 
to fight for $2,000 a side and the championship of the 
world. The pugilists met. in the ring near Port Ryerson, 
Canada, May 11, 1870. 

After one hour and seventeen minutes without a single 
blow, the military appeared and the fight was stopped. 

Dick Hollewood, the referee, at the Reid House, Erie, 
Pa., May 12th, 1870, decided that Coburn and Mace 
should meet at Kansas City on June 2d, 1870, and fight. 


and Holiewood declared Mace entitled to the stakes 
Harry Hill, the stake-holder, refused to give them up and 
returned the backers of both pugilists their money. 

Another inatch was arranged for $3,000, and Mace and 
Coburn tought at Bay St. Louis, New Orleans, November 
30th, 1870. The hattle was foughtin a cold rain storm 
Mace got first blood iu the fourth round. Mace injured 
his left hand in the ninth round. and also took the chills, 
and would only go to the seratch when the referee would 
order him todo so. After twelve roands had been fought 
in three hours and thirty-eight minutes, the fight was 
declared a draw. This was Coburn’s last fight. 

{TO BE CONTINUED. } 

Im the Gazette No. 150 the History of the American 
Prize Ring will be continued, which will embrace the bal- 
ance of the great battles in 1856. 





From a recent interview with Josh Ward in re 
gard to a rumored race between him and Courtney, 
we copy the following: ‘'I] understand you are again 
going to row, Josh,”’ said the reporter. ‘‘Yes,’’ replied 
the tall, hearty-looking oarsman. ‘‘You are matched to 
row Courtney for $1,000? ‘‘No,’’ replied Josh; ‘* that 
is all bogus. [ know nothing about a match being made 
as yet between me and Courtney for a race at Middle- 
town, Conn. I gave no one authority, nor has anyone 
had any to arrange a match. Some of my friends may 
have done so. Anyway,I would not row in Connecti- 
cut; but I will row Courtney three or five miles up the 
Hudson, either here, at Newburgh, or at Poughkeepsie, 
for $500 or $1,000 a side. I possibly might row Courtney 
at Connecticut, but I shall want expenses.’? Ward said 
he was rowing fast. ‘‘Why,’’ said the veteran, as his 
eyes fairly sparkled, ‘I surprised myself at the pace, I 
can hit up that shell for five miles.*’ Joshua Ward was 
born in 1838. He is 6 feet 144 inches in height, weighs 
160 pounds. He held the championship of America in 
1859, when he rowed five miles in 35m. 10s. Ward ex- 
pects to row Courtney, and says if the latter does not 
meet him that he may challenge any man in America. 


ALICE BECKWITH, the champion lady swimmer of 
England, has been matched to swim sixty consecutive 
hours with only a rest of sixty minutes in each twenty- 
four hours, for a wager of £100. Miss Beckwith recently 
attempted the feat and tailed, being taken sick after being 
in the water fourteen hours. Miss Beckwith is a daughter 
of Fred Beckwith, the ex-champion swimmer of England. 
She is nineteen years of age. She has figured in swim- 
ming matches before the public (like the rest of Professor 
Beckwith's family) from a mere child. [n England she 
has accomplished the following wonderful feats: On Sep- 
tember 1, 1875, she swam from London Bridge to Green- 
wich in th. 7m. 45s. Shortly afterwards Miss Beckwith 
swam from’ Westminster to Greenwich (a distance of over 
six miles). Three years later (June 17, 1878) the ** Thames 
Naiad’’ set herself the task of swimming from Westinir.- 
ster Bridge to Richmond Bridge and back again to Bark- 
er’s Rails, just above Mortlake (a distance of twenty 
miles), and though barely seventeen at that time, she 
successfully accomplished the feat in 6h. 251m. 





| swimmung tor thirty consecutive hours at the Westmin- 
ster Aquarium, 
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Mace went lo the place appointed, but Cobtrn did not } 
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THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


ALL LETTERS, 


PORTRAITS AND COMMUNICATIONS IN REFER- 
ENCE TO SPORTING MATTERS TO BE ADDRESSED TO WN. 
E. HARDING, SPORTING EDITOR, NATIONAL PO- 


LICE GAZETTE, NEW YORK. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


J. W., Altoona, Pa.—sporting items are always accept 
able. 


J. W., Port Pope, Can.—The Po.ice GaAzeETTE caa be 
mailed to you. 


M. L. D., Pottsville, Pa.—The fastest one-mile running 
time is 1:393;, made by Ten Broeck. 

AGnatvu, Watertown, N. Y.—The best running jump on 
record is 29 feet 7 inches, by John Howard, in England. 

P. W., Chicago, 111.—91; seconds is the fastest 100-yard 
running time, made by G. Seward, England, September 
30th, 1844. 

H. W., Montana.—1. Boss Harrington, the pugilist, is 
supposed to have committed suicide. 2. Will answer 
next week. 

H. P., San Francisco,Cal.—Lumbard walked 1,000 miles 
in 1 000 hours at Boston, Mass., July 28th, 1857. Few of 
such feats can be authenticated. 

Scipro, Philadelphia, Pa.—The longest battle on record 
was fought in Australia between Australian Kelly and 
Jim Smith. Jtlasted 6 hours and 5 minutes. 

W. G.—On June 12th, 1865, Elhott chalienged Jim Dunn 
of Brooklyn, or any pugilist in America to fight for $2,000 
aside, and put up $500 forfeit. 2. You are right. 

H. W., Leavenworth, Kan.—1. Barney Aaron beat Sam 
Collyer for $2,000 and the light weight championship. 2 
At Aquia Creek, Va.. 3. Sixty-eight rounds in two hours* 

W. H., Shelbyville, Ky.—1. We answer all questions of 
@ sporting nature free of charge. 2. Butt Riley, the pu- 
giiist,isdead. 3. He fought Dutchey Engle, Johnny Me- 
Glade and Johnny Dwyer. 

PaRLO, St. Louis, Mo.—The limits of the different fight- 
ing weights are as fellows: Feather weight, up to 9st. 
7ibs. or 133lbs.; middle weight, up to list. or 154ibs.; 
heavy weight, all above 154lbs. 

WaLkist, Troy, N. Y.—1. Weston started from the Preble 
House, Portland, Me., to walk to Chicago for a wager of 
$10,000, He reached Chicago on foot, but whether he 
traveled afoot or on horseback, 1s a mystery. 


THE ups and downs of horse racing are many. 


HANLAN will not row any more races until Novem- 
ber. a 


THE next contest for the Astley belt will take place 
in England. 


JAMES BAILEY recently ran 10 miles in 52m. 56s. at 
Southampton, England. 

GEORGE Haz:EL, the noted English pedestrian is 
again coming to America. 

AGAIN Weston is to walk, and this time to attempt 
to beat the best six day record. 

EFFORTS are being made to secure the release of 
Joe Coburn from Auburn prison. 

HALL of Fredonia challenges any man in America 
to jump one single jump from $1,000 to $5,000. 

AT Scarborough, England, Captain Webb completed 
the feat of swimining sixty hours with one rest. 

On August 7, at Pittaburgh, Kennedy, of Portland, 
and Weisgerberger are to row five miles for $1,000. 

MAuD S., four-year-old, trial, 2:17 44. 
year-old, record in fourth heat, 2:1¢3;. 


Trinket, four- 
Wonderful 
AT Wolverhampton, England, W. Phillips rode a 


bicycle 100 miles in 6h, 54m. 20s., which now stands the 
best on record. 


IN (1AZETTE No. 149, will appear a picture of Duncan 
C. Ross, the champion athlete who 1s now Chief of 
Police of Coburg, Canada. 

AT the Manhattan Club Grounds, N. Y., July 17, 


W. T. Batley ran two miles in 10m. 534s., beating the 
fastest amateur time on record. 


JAMES SMITH, the ex-champion pedestrian, offers to 
match Christian Faber to walk six days, fair heel and 
toe, against any man in the world. 


O’LEARyY’s next pedestrian race will be for seventy- 
two hours go-as-you-please, at the Pearl Street Rink, Buf. 
falo, N. Y., commencing at 11 4. w., August 9. 


THE History of the American Prize Ring from 1812 
to 1880 which appears every week in the GazEETF is 
loudly praised by the sporting press in England. 


F. WuitTe, of Chatham, England, says he will bet 
£100 or £200 that he can beat any man in the world at 
cribbage in playing the best of twenty-one games. 


MICHAEL DONAHUE, of New York, now wears the 
light-weight collar and elbow champion belt which he 


won with the championship from Nat Hutchins of 
Boston. 


Troy boasts of a young giant pugilist who prom- 
1ses to be another Paddy Ryan. He stands 6 feet 2 inches 
in height, and weighs 200 pounds. Sporting men are 
training him for the prize ring. 


Mr. CouRTNEY having monopolized the sunstroke, 
and Mr. Hanlan having received a patent stitch in the 
side, Mr. Ross will probably invent a new and dangerou- 
kind of corn, which will prevent his winning the next 
time. 


JOHN DOBLER, of Chicago, is training to compet« 
for the seventy-five hour go-as-you-please race for th: 
championship of America, which takes place at Buffalo, 
N. Y., Aug. 9. Dobler expects to beat all previous records 
and win the trophy, and bar accidents he will do so. 


THE attempt of Miss Alice Becker to swim sixty 
consecutive hours, with oniy a rest of one hour in each 
twenty-four, at London, Eugland, was a failure. Mi>- 
Beckwith had to be taken from the tank after being 1 
the water fourteen hours. 


LOUISVILLE turfmen are agitating a half-mile dash 
for $10,000a side, between Dan Swegrel’s unbeaten two 
vear-old colt Hindoo and George L. Lorillard’s unbeate! 
wonder Spinaway. If Lorillard will arrange, the Ken 
tucky turfmen are willing. 


AT Stamford grounds, England, H. L. Cortis 


| Cambridge College, won the 25-muile bicyele race for U 


' . 
' amateur championship, in 


i 
j 


lh 
first 


22m. 2534s. He 


: cover 
hour, 


IS miles, ov5 


»vards in the 
quarter of a mile in 40 2-5s 


aud rode the la-’ 
GEORGE FEaRN, the English champion swimm 
writes that he 


$1, 


is ready to arrange amatch for Sw 
00 to swim Captain Paul Boyton on the same teri 


























in 53s, 


JULY 31, 1880. 
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that he (Boyton) swam Captain Webb last summer; that 
is, the captain to swim 13 miles in his suit while Fearn 
swims 10, 

On the Manhattan Club Athletic Grounds, New 
York, on July 17, Z. E. Myers beat the best amateur 
record for running half a mile in the world—F. J. Ello- 
rough’s Im. 5743s. at London, England, October 7, 1876. 
The fastest professional time is 1:53'4, by Hewitt, in 


FON FOR THE FEMININES. 


A younG lady book agent called on us the other day 
with a volume of prose and poetical selections, which she 
thought we could no longer do without. We told her that 
the book would not benefit us. ‘* Why,”’ she replied,** here 
are the ideas of many writers on various subjects, and 








\ustralia. The winner beat time by 1°;s., making the 
distance lm. 56's. He ran the first quarter of a mile 


On July 15, Jerry Collins and Billy Olive, two pu- 
-ilists unkpown to fame, met to fight according to the 
rules of the Lordon Prize Ring for a purse at Central 
’ark. Thirteen rounds were fuught and both were terri- 
bly punished. Olive received the lion’s share, and had 
the tight continued there was not the least doubt that 
Colins would have won. Both principals were arrested, 
ilso the following sports: William Swain, of 135th 
street; Juhn Lahey, of No. 28 East Eighty-seventh street; 
john McNamara, of No. 60 East Eighty-ninth street; 
John Lynch, of No. 1,444 Third avenue; Bernard McCue, 
of No. 8 East Eighty-tifth street; Peter Murray, of Eight- 
ieth street and Fourth avenue, and Cornelius Su#tiyan, of 
Ninetieth street and Madison avenue. : 


AT New York, July 15, Bob Nash and Pete McCarthy 
fought for a purse on iwenty-sixth street dock. Twelve 
rounds were fought, when McCarthy had decidedly the 
advantage and punished Nash terribly. In the thirteenth 
and last round Nash gamely facea his opponent. McCar- 
thy was evidently watching for a chance to knock Nash 
out, and the chanee came soon, for Nash, in leading with 
his left, fell short. His jaw was exposed, and McCarthy 
took advantage of the opportunity by letting go acrusher 
on the jaw, breaking it and knocking Nash insensible. 
When time was called Nash had not recovered. Ten 
ininutes afterward he recovered and was taken away. 
Later in the evening he was taken to Bellevue Hospital, 
where his wounds were dressed. He refused to give his 
nae, and he went away with friends. It was said in the 
evening that he was in a criiical condition. The fight was 
for $50 a side. 


ABour four weeks ago Daniel O’Leary posted $500 
forfeit, and authorized Frank Hart, the colored cham- 
pion pedestrian, to challenge Charles Rowell, the English 
champion, to a trial of speed and endurance in a six-day 
«o-as-vou-please race — Astley belt rules — for $10,000, 
agreeing to allow Rowell $500 for expenses to compete in 
New York or Chicago. At the time the challenge was 
issued it was expected that the English pedestrian would 
accept, but it is now said that there is no possibility of a 
match unless O’Leary decides to take Hart to England. 
for Rowell has decided not to come to America to com- 


pete in any race at present, Rowell, in a letter, writes as 


follows: ‘In reply to the challenge of Daniel O'Leary on 
behalf of Frank Hart for a six-day race for $10,000, al‘ow 


me to state that it is impossible for me to accept the 


challenge to compete in Americas. The Astley Belt and 


the worlds championship contest will take place probably 
early in the fall, therefore a trip to the United States 
would be impossible; besides [ cannot enter into any 
After the 
race, should any American win the belt and take it to 
America, then I will again cross the Atlantic to compete 
Orif Mr. O’Leary desires to match Hart or Dobler 
to compete against me‘in-a six-day race (Astley belt 
rules) at Islington, for $10,000, I shall be ready to arrange 
such amatch. A.l American pedestrians who desire to 
compete against me for the Astley belt will be compelled 
to forward £100 and challenge to The Sporting Life in 
London, as Lexpect challenges from Brown, Hazael and 


match until the Astley Belt contest is decided. 


for it. 


Day to compete for the trophy at an early date.”’ 


In last week’s GAZETTE we published a letter signed 
by Prof. Connolly, of Boston, asking the manager of the 
GAZETTE not to publish Thomas Earley’s picture in the 
GAZETTE sporting gallery on the ground that Mr. Earley 


Was no sporting man. At the time we doubted the verac 
ity of the writer, and Mr. Eariey’s picture was publishec 
in the GAZETTE. 


for all such communications. 
writing the letter, and Mr. Thomas Earley sends the fol 
lowing in reply, which we cheerfully publish: 


Eariry Housr, 14 LAGRANGE Sr.,/ 
Boston, July 20, 1880. § 


To the Sporting Editor of the Police Gazette: 


Prof. Connolly’s letter was also pub- 
lished later, as the sporting column of the Gazette is free 
Prof. Connolly denies 


surely a hundred heads are better than one. Now *’—tlirt- 
ing over the leaves of the bookK—"‘ let us soe what is said 








MEDICAL. 








FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES 
\ TILL shortly be published, containing large portraits, 
in stage costume, with biographical sketches of the 
most prominent of our American and European stage 
beauties. _Newsdealers and others who desire to obtain 
FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES (the best and only book of the 
kind ever published in America) should send in their 
orders without deiay. RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
Villiam and Spruce sts., New York. 


[TARRY HILL's Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 





under the chapter of Kissing.’’ ‘‘ Yes,’’ we assented, 
** when it comes to kissing even two headsare better than 
one, but the subject can be thoroughly discussed without 
referring toa five hundred page book.”’ And we didn’t 
invest.—Norristown Herald. 


YANKEE COURTSHIP.—One evening, as I was sit- 
ting by Hettie and had worked myself up to the pvint of 
popping the question, sez I : 

‘* Hettie, if a fellow was to ask you to marry him, what 
would you say? ”’ 

Then she laughed, and sez she, ** It would depend upon 
who asked me.”’ 

Then says I, ‘* Suppose it was Ned Willis? ”’ 

Sez she, ** I'd tell Ned Willis, but not you.”’ 

That kinder staggered me, but I was too cute to lose the 
opportunity, and sez I agen, *‘ Suppose it Was me’ ”’ 

And then you ought to see her pout up her lips. Sez 
her, *‘I don t take take no supposes.”’ 

Well, now, you see, there was nothing for me to do bat 
touch the trigger and let the gun go off. So bang it 
went. 

Sez I,‘ Lor’, Hettie, it’s me. Won’t you say yes?”’ 
And there was such a hellabaloo in my head I dont 
know ’zactly what took place, but [ heard a ‘‘ yes” whis 
pered somewhere out of the skimmage. 

THE captain at the central station had a day 
dream of burglars rudely shattered the other day by the 
advent of a gaunt, tall woman about forty years of age 
who carried a closed umbrella in a threatening way. She 
refused his salutation of, *‘ Hot day, madame—sit down,” 


umbrella, and solemnly asked . 

** Am Ia human being—a person—a woman?”’ 

The startled captain was so long in answering tf ses 
tion that she continued : 


for?” 
‘* What is your case?” he cautiously inquired. 


near me!” 
** Haven't, eh? 
few.” 


her weapon around his head. 


get past me! 
teel right over it.”’ 


the captain. 

**How do you Know 1t won't?’ she indignantly de 
manded. ‘‘Don’t I live here? 
Haven’t I just as many rights as any other woman?’ Dc 


when I’m stepped on as well as anybody else”? 
** It’s too bad.”’ 


if I belonged in Africa! 
right!”’ 

‘*Me?’: 

‘* Yes, sir, you! Now then, write it down. 
three years old, and no lying. 


I’m forty 


. | try. 
1 


I was bornin New Jersey, and my occupation i 
you can pile into a ten-acre lot! Got that all down?” 
** Yes, but you see 7 

**I don’t see nothing. 
right. 
day, sir!” 





out without a look behind.—Detrolt Free Press. 


but slowly advanced to the desk, gave it a rap with her 


‘If I ain't, I want to know it, and that’s what I’m here 


‘* Why, I've been passed over by the census men the 
same as if I wasadog! Not one of the gang has been 


Well, I suppose they have missed ® | length of time, NOT KVEN POSTPONING FOR A SINGLE DAY, and 
‘** But there was some spite about it, and you can’t make 
me believe there wasn’t!” she exclaimed as she waved 
“They might accidentally 
miss some little dwart of awoman, but how could they’ 
T tell vou it was a put up Job, and [don’t 


** It won’t make no great difference, I suppose,’? mused | + 


Don't I count one? 


I belong in the census of the people or of goats?_ I know 


‘* It’s mean, that’s what itis! Every old poke of an old 
maid on our street, every girl and every old woman has 
got her name down, while I’ve been lett out in the cold us | —— 
You’ve got to make this thing 


T’'ve been married three 
times and am the mother of nine bhving cnildren. My 
father was born in England, and my mother in this coun- 


that of a widow who don’t care two cents for all the men 
Iffam put in the census, all 
If [ find I ain’t there, you'll see me again! Good 


With that she gave her umbrella an extra flourish, up- 
set the chair on which she had rested her foot, and sailed 


Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No.- 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Open all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
| sheocegretgeee = Male and Female, several times nightly. 
jreat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
passing events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
day. Grand Sacred Concert ption | Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 

ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Concert every evening at 7:30, under direc- 
tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Admission Free. 








EOGHEGAN’S New Summer Garden. Free and 
Easy. No. 105 Bowery. Sparring and Wrestling 
every evening. Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars. Ad- 
mission Free. 


( XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square. Concert 


every evening. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
p.m. 30 Ladv Cashiers in attendance. 





Admission Free. 





EXECUTION OF 
CHASTINE COX! 
The Murderer of Mrs. Hull. 








yor full history of the Hull Tragedy, with authentic 

illustrations of the discovery of the murder, arrest 
of Cox in Boston, his trial, seenes during his imprisonment 
in the Tombs, and_ his execution; with portraits of Cox, 
Mrs. Hull, Dr. Hull and all the parties connected with the 
tragedy. Sent on receipt of 5 cents to the NATIONAL 
POLICE GAZETTE Office. 


News Dealers Supphed direct from the Publisher. 





_ MISCELLANEOUS. 


NOMMONWEALTH Distribution Co.--Third Anniversar 
J Drawing, July 3ist.—On July 3ist the Commonwealt 
Distribution Co. will celebrate their third anniversary of 
its popular drawings at Macauley’s Theatre. The usual 
scheme of 1960 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be dis- 
tributed. An institution that has had drawings for this 











at the same time gaining the good will and confidence of 
its patrons for integrity and fair dealing, certainly de- 
serves favorable mention. It costs only $2 for a ticket in 
the drawing on the 31st inst.,and you should remit at 
once to R. M. BOARDMAN, Courier-Journal Building, 
Louisville, Ky., or same person at No. 307 Broadway, 
New York—the big prize may fall to you. 








TERRIBLE Warning.—Mother Shipton’s Prophecy 
(original). . 
‘* The world then to an end shall come, 
In eighteen hundred and eighty-one.”’ 
" Price 10c. 
For 15c. extra I will expose Pepper’s ghost illusion to 
you, tell how to cure distemper in dogs; also, how to suc- 
>} cessfully color meerschaum pipes. Address Prot. JAMES 
West, Box 75, Post Oftice, South Orange, N. J. 





pagent Covers for binding the Nationa, Pouice 
GAZETTE will be sentto any address in the United 
States on receipt of $1.25. Back numbers of the GazetTx 
can always be obtained by addressing the publisher, 
Ricnarp K. Fox, William and Spruce Streets, New York. 





. TUDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents witb age, 

height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. 0. Drawer 33 Fultonville. N.Y. 


A Se er eeeeenee pn etenpmeneionsinds 


Ne Floral Autograph Album, Illustrated with Birds 
4% Scrolls, Ferns, Flowers, &c. (48 pages.) Covers an 
edges elegantly gilded; alsc 47 select quotations, all 15c. 

ostpaid. Stamps taken. Agents wanted. G. W. Bocemsdes, 
s yest Haven, Ut. 


Pich, Rare and Racy Reading.—GLIMPSES 
Roe aotHAaw AND CITY CHATACTERS wich Testes 
trations and Large Portraits of well-known actresses. 


Send 25c. for the Book to the Pusiisugr, P. 0. Box 40, 
New York. 








ENUINE French Transparent Playi Cards, each 
G card contains a rich, rare and spicy, eeens visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playi 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. I 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 





[am surprised and also disgusted with an article I saw |= 


in this week’s paper, and, not alone that, I am still more SONS ee Bee Sie 
‘| PICTORIAL PRINTING ! 


Prof. 


surprised to think that you don’t know better than to pu 
things in the paper that everybody likes to write. 
John Connolly denies ever sending anything to you 
}aper or knowing anything about it whatever. 
are giving portraits of sporting men in every week’ 


paper, I would like to have vou inform me what consti- 
I have been in this country now 


tutes a sporting man. 
about tive years. I have attended all the principal priz 


tights, walking and wrestling matches, and in fact am a 
I sparred Joe Goss 


lover of all Kinds of athletic sports. 
in Chicago, Cleveland and Toledo, and all the wester 
cities of note. 


to the papers for proof. TI also sparred Mike Donovan i 


Providence, and also Sullivan, the strong boy, three dif- 


ferenttimes. { have never taken less than a hundre 
dollars’ worth of tickets to any of the exhibitions give 
hy the so-called New York boxers. Everybody has gc 
their enemies, and 1 have got mine. 
people in Boston that don’t like me because I am doing 
better business than they are. 


I ain the only one in the New England states that has got 
a .vmnasium attached to bis house and gives an exbibi" 


ion of muscle three times a week free of charge. I hav 


1) 
‘ 
vi 


Manin the world. If vou wish to inquire what kind of 


soorting man Tam you can have for reference Johnny 
If | am not a sporting man, 


lhwver or Arthur Chambers. 
there isn’t one in the world. 
v 


There is something else 
ald like to mention in regard to myself. besides beir 


prietor of this noted sporting house, and thatis I am 
ih inventor of the Derby Horse Bandages, which is used 
every horseman throughout the United States, and 


re are few horsemen but what know me. Inclosed y¢ 


tind my ad ,alsoanotice taken from this week's 
it of the Times, which I have advertised in for the 
Before I came to this country I traveled 
I merely rention 


~t two years. 
through England with Jem Mace. 
to let you know that I wasin the sporting circle b 
« Leame to the United States. I was the only one th 
t from Boston to the Clark and Chambers fight and 


tt and Dwyer's fight. Taos. EaRLey. 


As you 


T sparred Jimmy Elhott in Portland. Me., 
and had the best of it, and if you doubt it you can write 


There are several 


I will mention no names. 


) pretures on exhibition, ell framed; and | am willing 
bet $1,009 that I have more sporting pictures than any 


r 


s 


WE DESIRE TO CALL THE ATTENTION OF 


8 


: ERS, CONCERT HALLS, 


AND THE 


4) ADVERTISING PUBLIC GENERALLY, 
ts TO OUR 

New, Attractive and Comic Illustration 
i FOR 


a 


HAND-BILLS, ETC. 
> 


try can furnish such a variety of 


ORIGINAL WOOD CUTS 


Adapted to all branches of business. 


yu 


their advantage to send for samples and pric 
list, which will be furnished free of cost. 


©- | when writing to state the nature of business. 


at 


to; MANHATTAN STEAM PRINTING COMPANY, 





the Gazette No, 150 the History of the 


itl be continued, which will embrace the tbhalance 
it battles in TRoG 

md edition of ** Glimpse: of Gotham” out to-d 

new and spicy ut lustrations. A better selling bo. 

* Nana.’ Price, 25 cents. 7 trade supplied 

i the publisher, Richard K, For, isi Waitam str: 

York. 


tmericon Prize \ 


153 William Street. New York. 


Oo) P.O. Box 40. 


ay tavor by advising him at eot.ce of any difficulty or del 
ok | ip obtaining their supply of the NaTIONAL PoLtce GAZETTE 
of Nev Vork 


/ 


o | DOKER!—If vou want to win at curds, send for t 
*| Helper A sure thing. It wall 
| sports, Address H. O. Brown, salem, N. H. 


RPecre. 


HATTERS, BARBERS, SALOON-KEEP- 


BUSINESS CARDS. CIRCULARS, DODGERS, 


No other Job Printing Establishment in the coun- 


Parties desiring 
to make their advertising effective, will find it to 


Be careful 


1 tele fener mes and Agents will do the publisher a 


beat old 





= J YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 

i4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


HE Teaser, by wail, 10 cents The Tickler, 2 for 10 
cents, merely a song. P. Martin, Box 547, Baitimore, 
Md. Send 20c. silver, or 25c. in stamps. 


(oe. Wanted to sell the only Stee! Engravings of 
B Garfield and Hancock. Samples 10c. each. A. R 
SCHLOEFFEL, 272 Greenwich Street, N. Y. 


ANTED.—A complete file of the Days’ Doings for 1874, 

for which full price will be paid. Address Days’ 

Doings, P. O. Dox 40, New York city. 

fI\HE Mystery of Allanwold. A novel By Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Van Loon. One volume, price $1.50. T. B. 

PETERSON & BrotueErs, Philadelphia, Pa. 





1( ACTRESS Photos, 10 Comic Songs, 10 Transp’t Cards, 
Game Authors loc. Chromo Co., Northford, Conn. 


5? Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed and Chromo Cards, 


¢|30 


SCARCE Goods, Books Photos, etc. Sample Catalogue, 
tO se. Victor Napa & Co., Chicago, Il. 
esx Exterminator, for Ladies only. 

P. MARTIN, Box 547, Baitimore, Md. 


Books, Novelties, &c., free. Drawer 3, Reading,Pa. 


W) Se. 


Paris Book Co., Chicago, Il. 
Saitu & Co., Williamsburgh, N. Y. 
Sizer, New Haven, Conn. 


street, New York. 


«/ name in Gold & Jet 10c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville,Ct 


STAGE Beauties, 10c. and stamp. Catalogue of 


Send 10 cents to 
wCA RCE Goods.—Books, Photos, &c. Sample Catalogue 
{ARTE D’ Amour, very gay, for gents only, 15 for 25e. 
Nieut scenes, 15 for 25c.; Rieh, Rare and Racy. w, 


}' LL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mark Mayrer’s 100 Fulton 


RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 


invented, combining ina very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 


One recommendation this preparation enjoys over all 


others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots: the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not 1m- 


pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMIsTs, 

278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


ERVE Power.—Few people suffer so much nervous 
Re exhaustion as newspaper editors. The wear and 
tear of getting out a good paper tell feartully, and readers 
seldem know how much vital force a single item mav 
have cost the one who wrote it. Editors have often been 
driven to urink in order to stimulate their exhaused fac- 
ulties, but of late are using Warner's safe nervine instead. 
This valuable preparation acts as a soothing power, 

uicting the nerves, aad producing sleep with ail the re- 
reshment that it brings. 





AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise. clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
SECRATARY, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 


OCUTA Capsulets are fast superseding Cubebs or 
Copaiba as a safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
laints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. Recent or 
hrome. The word Docuta is on every box. Price per 
box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents 
Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by Dunpas Dick Co., 35 Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. 


CFFERERS with diseased Prostrate Gland, Bladder 

WO aud Bright's Disease of the Kidneys, caused by cutting, 

sounds, caustic, &c., for strictures and other men’s dis- 

eases, are daiiy obtaining the pain'ess permanent cures 

by the vegetable remedies of the European and American 
edical Bureau and Asahel Waukesha Mineral Spring 

Peed No. 291 Broadway. Testimonial book, with direc- 
ons, free. 


Sees: —— eect nc a eae pean NED 


TARTLING Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 
self cure, which he will send Free to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Reeves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 


CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay 

loss of manhood, &c., 1 will send a recipe that will cure 

zo. FREE OF.CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-addressed 

phieg sy to the Rev. Josern T. INmaNn, Station D New 
ork City. 





ERRORS OF YOUTH. 2 
} ecipe free for the speedy cure of Seminal Weakness, 
Lost Manhood and all disorders brought on by youth- 
ful indiszretions. A sure cure. Address, 
‘ Davinson & Co., 
78 Nassau Street, New York. 


RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manhood Pretenmne Debility. Ner- 
[oseness, Dechoneeney and all sonny bpoaehs meee by in- 

scretion or exceks. n ruggixt has the ingredients. 
Dr. Jaques & Co.. 130 W sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


<-tenesterscliatnlaetity ins ec pemenerieanneatet 





J EST’S Inodorous Paste of Cubebs and Copaiba—The 
old, sure remedy, without any bad taste or odor to 
taint the breath; $1 per box by mait. Address 
West & Co., Chemists, 
1) Dartmouth Place, Boston, Mass. 


ISEASHES of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
cured ‘without medicines. Use Allan’s Soluble Medi- 
cated Bougies, patented October, 1876. Send to J. C, 
Atuan Co , P. ©. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 
for circular 





ISEASES in either sex, however induced, speedily anal 
ermanently cured: inveterate cases solicited; ¢xam- 
inations free; hours 9tola:d5to8. James P. CAMPBELL, 
M.D., 135 West 11th st., cor. 6th av., New York. Est’d 1856. 
LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price 81. All 
Druggists. Send for circular to 315 Ist Ave., New York. 





LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; 
4 only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Kase, Bas 
Broadway, New York. 


EIDLITINE Seidlitz Powders are as pleasant as Lemon- 
— ade, 5centseach. Atall Drug Stores Try one! 





LOTTERIES. 








NEW YORK’S DOINGS AFTER PARK. 


66¢NLIMPSES OF GOTHAM” and “CITY CHARAC.- 

of TERS,” the spiciest and richest reading (with 
authentic illustrations sketched by special artists) ever 
published in the United States. If you want to know all 
about the mysteries of the great metropolis by gaslight, 
send 25c. and 3c. for postave to the Publisher of ° Glimpses 
of Gotham,” P. 0. box 40, New York City. 
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POPULAR MONTHLY DRAWING OF THE 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


at 
MACAULEY’S THEATRE, 
in the city of Louisville, on 
SATURDAY, JULY 31st, 1880, 

These drawings, authorized by act of the Legislature of 
1869, and sustained by all the courts of Kentucky, occur 
regularly on the last day of every. nonth (Sundays and 
Fridays excepted), and are supervised by prominent citi- 
zens of the State. 

Only a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 
Ray at once or you will be too late. 1,960 prizes ; $112, 
460, distributed. Capitals $30,000, $10,009, $5,000. 100f 
$1,000 each ; 1,947 others trom 8500 down to $10, 

; TICKETS, $2. HALVES, $1. 

For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 





FOR THE COMPLEXION. 








@- . 
SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 
oe DR. FT. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 
BEAUTIFIES AS WELL AS PURIFIES THE SKIN. 


made. Accept no counterfeit of similar name. 
tinguished Dr. L. A i 
(@ patient): 
. | eh eget emery 
iair Without injury to the skin. 
Mine. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole proprietor, 

48 Bound street, New York. 
and Fanev Goods 


ay 





For sale by ali 
| throughout 


he | found in 


Druggists 


New York City, at R. MH. Macys 


Goods Dealers. 


Removes Tan, Pimpies, Freckles, Moth-Patchesx and every 
blemish on beauty. It has stood the test of 30 years, and is so 
harivless we taste it, to be sure the preparation is property 

he dis- 

SAYRE said toa lady of the haut ton 
: ): “As you iadies will use them, I recommend 
4% Gouraad’s Cream’ as the least har.nful of all the Skin 
Also, Poudre Subtile removes superfiuous | 


7 
Dealers | 
the United states, Canadas and kurope. Also 

{ & Co., Stern 
Bros., Ehrich & Co., 1. Bloom & Bro., and other Faucy 


Courier Journal Building, Louisville, Ky., Or same person 
at 309 Broadway, N. Y., (late of 163 Broadway). 


T OUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 
4 


Chartered for twenty-five vears 1368. 
opular vote and imbedded 
ec. 2d, 1879. 


‘ Confirmed by 
in the State Oonstitution 


It never scales or postpones. 
123d Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orleans, Tuesday 
August 10th, 1880. 1,457 prizes; total, #110400; capitals. 
$30,000, $10 000, $5,000, ete. LO0O000 tickets. twe #2) 
dollars ; halves, one (®1) dollar. For full information ap 
| ply to M. A. DAUPHIN, New Orleans, ibs or at 319 
Broadway, New York. ee’ 


YHE New York News Company have removed to larg 

premises, 20 Beekinan <treet, New You re 7} 
will have better facilities to transact their jarce and in- 
creasing business. Newsdealers and booksellers should 
write tothe New York News Company for a price list. 


er 
they 








The trade supplied in any part of the United States. 
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THE BEACH. 


ON 





NEW YORK. 





SURF DOING THE DONKEY ACT 





fd 
FY 
FH 
fi 
N 
< 
0 
ea 
O 
pd 
- 
O 
A, 
= 
< 
Z. 
= 
~ 
< 
Z 
hi 
iT 
Fi 


JANUARY !---NYMPHS OF THE 











